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AUTHOR’S PREFACE 


F or close on forty years Baron Friedrich 
von HolSein exercised an immeasurable 
influence on Germany’s foreign policy, but 
to the German people he was completely un- 
Etiown. He lived the life of a hermit. He went 
nowhere. He took no public part in anything. 
He had no use for outward “ honours.” 

Bismarck, Caprivi, Hohenlohe, Biilow, with 
one voice proclaimed him “ indispensable,” yet 
he remains a legend to our generation. His con- 
temporaries admired him, hated, feared him. 
They nicknamed him “the Mole,” “Hyena- 
Eyes,” “ His Excellency the Speftre.” His policy 
may have been baleful, the means he used may 
not always have been fair according to our 
Standards, yet no one can deny his great ability, 
his outstanding efficiency, his passionate love of 
country, 

“ The Life Romance of Fritz von Holstein ” is 
based on historic events or episodes which took 
place in the circles surrounding the recluse, so 
selefted as to throw his unique personality into 
relief. 

Any attempt to record the whole course of 
the history that unrolled itself under Holstein’s 



author’s preface 


fingers would fill several bulky volumes and yet 
remain incomplete. 

The author’s aim has been, as far as possible, 
to bring the teal man to life, to turn the spotHght 
on to Holstein’s figure so that it may Stand out 
against its background. He has therefore tried 
to render in seventy snapshots the kaleidoscopic 
play of historical events, and with the searchlight 
to illumine the darkness surrounding this beSt- 
hated figure of German foreign policy. 

His history is the tragic Story of a man con- 
demned to work underground because he lacked 
self-confidence to face the light of day. Holstein 
remained averse from outward pomp, a lover of 
negation, a figure of night. 

The words of the great Frederick, whose por- 
trait Stood ever on his desk, might have been 
written for him and may serve as his honourable 
epitaph : 

Titles for fools, to decorate their fame : 

A Great Man needs no title but his name. 
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INTRODUCTION 


« 

S OME ninety volumes, confidential talks 
with leading men of the Holstein era, and 
unpublished letters are cited as the 
“ sources ” of Joachim von Kiirenberg’s work on 
the famous Etmemegm of the German Foreign 
Office. One hundred and ninety pages tell what 
the author calls “ the life-romance of Privy Coun- 
cillor Fritz von Holstein.” Afanv thick tomes, he 
says, could hardly record more than a fragment 
of German and international history as it was 
moulded by Holstein’s hands. Therefore he lias 
sought to sketch, in outline, seventy pidures to 
illustrate the life and work of this outstanding yet 
obscure serv^ant of the German Empire who, time 
and again, governed it more truly than Bismarck, 
the Kaiser, Caprivi, Hohenlohe, or Biilow. 

E the method of “ pifturing ” be open to ques- 
tion, its efficacy is beyond dispute. Holstein’s 
figure Stands out with a clearness which he might 
have been the first to deplore, for he lived and 
wrought in a penumbra, and was never more 
powerful or more dangerous than when wholly 
hidden from view. Has this clearness been 
attained at the coSt of accuracy ? Is the pifture of 
Imperial Germany, which von Kurenberg— per- 

XV 
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haps unwittingly — ^presents, true in substance? 
Ate the " sources,” unspecified in detail though 
they be, trustworthy enough to warrant the con- 
clusions he draws from them ? Has he written 
history or merely a historical romance? For 
sundry episodes in his Story no conscientious critic 
will go bail. They may be tme, but they are “ not 
proven.” Nor is it easy to verify all the alleged 
fads. Holstein dead is nearly as elusive as was 
Holstein living. I never met him, though 1 heard 
much of him from Sir Valentine Chirol and others 
who had known him. German diplomatists who 
worked under and feared him were apt to speak 
of him with bated breath. Maximilian Harden, 
who possessed his confidence and was used by 
him, could hardly be brought to mention him 
outside the pages of the redoubtable Zukmft. 
But, having read Die graue Eminent with some 
care, I have sought corroboration for its asser- 
tions and suggestions in such of the “ sources ” as 
are within my reach. These researches incline me 
to look upon von Kurenberg’s “ piftures ” as 
tmer to life than I expefted to ^d them, and even 
to give him credit for truthfulness where proof or 
corroboration is lacking. 

Here, in outline of an outline, is the Holstein 
Story. A minor Prussian noble, born in an 
ancestral home in' the Brandenburg Mark, Baron 
Friedrich von Holst ein had, as a bo y, seen h is 
father tranipled'~to~~death by sheep Stampe3mg 
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fr om a blaz i ng bam . Later some mishap seems 
tcTEave mat^ him tnts^inf-TimpiVan g^fo have given- 
hi s nature a “womanish trend.” Thougli'liol 
incapacitated for virile pursuits or lacking physical 
vigour, he never joined a Students’ corps or held 
an officer’s commission. He was unmarried, and 
amorous adventures, if any, are unkown.^ Bis- 
marck seems to have noticed him as a young, shy, 
awkward and secretive secretary of the St. Peters- 
burg Embassy, and to have judged that he would 
be useful. Transferred to Paris, where Bis- 
marck’s opponent and potential rival. Count 
Harry von Amim, was German Ambassador in 
the early ’seventies, Holstein was chosen by 
Bismarck to compass Amim’s ruin. Telling 
Holstein that Arnim was subsidising an anti- 
Bismarckian journal in Berlin out of the secret 
service funds allotted to the Paris Embassy, 
Bismarck demanded that Holstein should get 
material proofs of Arnim’s misfeasance. In faft, 
Bismarck ordered a subordinate to spy upon his 
immediate chief. In Bismarck’s indiftment there 
were four chief counts ; (i) Arnim’s intrigues 
against Thiers and the French Republic ; (2) his 
anti-Bismarckian view of the Old Catholic ques- 
tion ; (3) his use of official information for &an- 
cial speculation ; and (4) his misappropriation of 
State funds to foSter a newspaper campaign 
against Bismarck. Positive evidence in support 
of these counts was needed, and Holstein was told 
to get it by fair means or foul. 

H.E.S. 
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Holstein bowed and obeyed. According to 
von Kiirenberg he was half-convinced that Arnim 
must be a rascal whom it would be a patriotic 
deed to show up, and wholly convinced that 
Bismarck and the old Kaiser Stood for the German 
fatherland. In Paris he spied on Arnim, took 
surreptitiously, on carbon paper, a copy of the 
Ambassador’s signature for the misuse of secret 
funds, and, having furnished Bismarck with this 
proof, warned Arnim of approaching dismissal, 
declined to give h im satisfaftion “ on the field of 
honour,” and advised hhn not to go back to 
Germany leSt a police warrant await him at the 
frontier. Arnim fought hard. He went to Berlin, 
was received by the Empress Augusta, sought 
partisans against Bismarck in the Berlin clubs, 
and put himself at the head of Bismarck’s 
opponents. Even the old Emperor appeared to 
be wavering — ^until Arnim published an anony- 
mous pamphlet againSt Bismarck on the Strength 
of secret State documents. 

Swift to Strike, Bismarck set the public prose- 
cutor in motion. Arnim was arrested, tried — 
with Holstein as king’s evidence — and sentenced 
to nine months’ imprisonment. Indignation 
against Bismarck and his “ tool ” waxed hot 
among the Prussian nobility; and, as a safety- 
valve, Bismarck allowed Arnim to escape to 
Switzerland, thinking that Arnim free in exile 
would be less dangerous than Arnim in a Berlin 
gaol. But Arnim, in his rage, published another 
^ xviii 
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pamphlet, utilising State documents once again, 
and refusing to give them up on demand. Hence, 
in 1875, another trial, in contumaciam, five years’ 
hard labour, and the juridical epithet of “ dis- 
honourable.” Four years later, in 1879, the 
influence of the Empress AuguSla and of the 
Crown Princess Viftoria secured for Arnim a safe- 
conduft so that his trial might be revised before 
the Imperial court of justice and the perfidy of 
Bismarck be openly established. Appalled at this 
prospect and fearing leSt Bismarck make of him a 
scapegoat, HolSlein wrote to implore Arnim to 
Slay abroad. Holstein’s partisans let Arnim know 
that a cell in the Brandenburg penitentiary was 
ready for him. None the less, Arnim Stood firm, 
packed his trunks, and was about to Start from 
Nice when a Stroke laid him low. In an hour or 
two he died, with his gaze on the box that held 
the anti-Bismarckian papers. On receipt of the 
news Holstein Started for Nice without even a 
handbag. Straight from the Imperial Chancellor’s 
palace. He seized Amim’s trunks, opened them, 
and burned the incriminating papers, one by one, 
with his own hands. The awful nightmare was 
lifted. 

Yet something remained — ^for Bismarck and 
for Holstein. Year by year the Prussian nobility 
seemed to hate Bismarck more and more. The 
old Empress and the Crown Princess shared their 
feelings. But Bismarck weathered the Storm and 
“took it out of” the Crown Princess in 1888, 
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during her hundred days on the Imperial throne. 
Holstein, “ Arnim’s hangman,” fared worse. In 
the club on the Pariser Platz, Count Bredow 
warned him that liis presence might be misunder- 
stood, and led him to the door which, Prussian 
baron though he was, he would never pass again. 
Nor would any hoSl or hoStess in Berlin society 
receive him. The boycott was absolute. Bis- 
marck alone prote£ted him. He who distrusted 
all men felt he held Holstein in the hollow of his 
hand and could rely on him through thick and 
thin. No official of the German Foreign Office 
could vie with Holstein in abilitv or in capa city 
for hard work. From 8 a.m. till late at night, year 
itvyearoutThe was t^be found m ms toomif nm 
tn-That nf the Forei gn Serref-aTyi , polishing ofif 
riiaSses of reports without ever forgetting a detail, 
corresponding on his own authority with Mini- 
sters and Ambassadors (this privilege Bismarck 
gave him), entering unannounced the adjoining 
room of Herbert Bismarck, who was Foreign 
Secretary, at any hour, and noting carefully the 
personal weaknesses, talents or shortcomings of 
every member of the Diplomatic Service from 
the youngest Secretary to the moSl eiiperienced 
Ambassador. Bismarck’s answer to ffie social 
boycott had been to appoint him " First Coun- 
cillor of the Political Department of the Foreign 
Office.” 

To the Bismarcks, father and son, Holstein 
became indispensable. Amid their duties and 
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tesponsibiKties they could feel that his sleepless 
eye was watching over affairs and that no^ng 
would escape him. Little by little the social boy- 
cott was mitigated, or woidd have been had not 
Holstein boycotted society in his turn. Whenever 
invitations reached him, even from high quarters, 
his invariable answer was that he possessed no 
"gala suit” and could not come. The only 
forms of social life in which he took pleasure were 
little suppers or luncheons in a “ wine restaurant ” 
— ^Holstein was ^ gourmet and loved good claret — 
or parties in the salon of Frau von Lebbin, wife of 
a high official in the Prussian Home Office. But, 
as appears from the Memoirs of Prince Hohen- 
lohe, the third Imperial Chancellor, and from 
those of Billow and otliers, Holstein’s little 
suppers and luncheons were by no means boy- 
cotted by Ambassadors, Ministers and officials 
who wished to be in his good graces or whom he 
wished to use ; and from his early days in Berlin 
he kept in touch with promising or ambitious 
men like Count Philip Eulenburg, and, later, 
Bernhard von Billow. 

Holstein seems to have made a point of Standing 
well with “ Phili ” Eulenburg, long before that 
gifted, effeminate, and somewhat perverse noble- 
man had become the intimate friend and unofficial 
adviser of William II. Holstein’s influence pre- 
sently made Eulenburg Prussian Minister to a 
South German Court and thereafter German 
Ambassador in Vienna. He had a hold over 
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Eulenbufg and, according to Kiitenbetg, over 
Bulow also. What it was and how Holftein used 
it Kurenberg explains in several passages which 
are as explicit as, in the circumstances, they need 
be. It has often been suggested that Holstein’s 
power over Bulow was derived from the posses- 
sion of a bundle of love letters which Frau von 
(afterwards Princess) Biilow had written to one 
of her music masters, and that the casket contain- 
ing these letters had been acquired by Holstein 
from an individual who Stole it. Kurenberg gives 
a version of this incident that is more creditable 
to Holstein. The casket, he says, was Stolen 
during a party which the Biilows gave in a Berlin 
hotel, and Biilow suspeded Holstein of the 
larceny. He went so far as to charge him with 
it, and was promptly challenged to a duel. But 
that same morning an impecunious officer, who 
had attended the Billow’s party, brought the 
casket to Holstein and proposed to sell it to him. 
Holstein took the casket, made the officer seal it, 
dismissed him summarily, had him expelled from 
his regiment, and then handed the casket to 
Biilow without more ado. 

This Story might account in part for Billow’s 
subservience to Holstein. Kiirenbetg suggests, 
however, another reason for it. He relates that 
one night, when Holstein took refuge from a 
downpour in a third-rate Berlin beer-house fre- 
quented by sailors, he was astonished to hear, in 
what may have been a homosexual rendezvous, 
xxii 
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voices liiat struck kim as fatuiliar. They were 
those of two men, painted and “ got up ” to 
look like sailors, who answered to the names 
of “ Krause ” and “ HoflFmann ” respeftively. In 
the smoke and murk of the beerhouse Holstein 
could not easily distinguish their faces, but he 
ended by recognising “ Krause ” as Philip 
Eulenburg. “ Hoffmann’s ” voice he could not 
identify untd, some years later, he met Bernhard 
von Billow once more. At critical moments, 
when Eulenburg or Billow showed reludlancc to 
do his bidding, Holstein had but to call them 
“ Krause ” or “ HofFmann,” It was enough to 
bring them to heel. 

With a finger in every Berlin pie, and informers 
(willing or unwilling) in every embassy and 
legation abroad, Holstein was able to guess how 
the wind was blowing long before a Straw Stirred. 
After the death of the old Emperor William, the 
short reign of the Emperor Frederick, and the 
advent of William 11 . in 1888, he knew that Bis- 
marck’s end was approaching and resolved not to 
be crushed in the Iron Chancellor’s fall. Subtly, 
imperceptibly, he passed from the camp of Bis- 
marck into that of the young Emperor, using 
Eulenburg and other tools as his sponsors. In 
June, 1887, Bismarck had concluded, for three 
years, a secret Re-Insurance Treaty with Russia 
behind the back of Germany’s cliief ally, AuSlria- 
Hungary. This treaty was Bismarck’s maaet- 
piece. It was designed to prevent the growth of 
' xxiii 
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intimacy between Russia and France, and at the 
same time to forestall the danger of excessive 
German dependence upon AuSlria-Hxmgary. The 
treaty fell due for renewal in March, 1890, when 
the young Emperor had been less than two years 
on the throne. Holstein knew that William 11 . 
meant to be his own Chancellor. He knew also 
that Bismarck often withheld important papers 
from his Imperial master, marking them either 
“ Not to be put before the Kaiser,” or “ Not for 
the Kaiser,” or “ Revise for the Kaiser.” In 
March, 1890, when Bismarck’s relations with the 
young Emperor were Strained for other reasons, 
and when Count Shuvaloff was already in Berlin 
on a secret mission from Tsar Alexander III. to 
negotiate a renewal of the Re-Insurance Treaty 
with Bismarck and Herbert Bismarck alone, Hol- 
stein caused the original treaty to be placed before 
the Emperor (who was unaware of its existence) 
and thus brought about the Iron Chancellor’s 
dismissal. The secret treaty was not renewed, 
and Russia turned towards France. While Her- 
bert Bismarck was Still impetuously defending 
Holstein against suggestions that “ the man with 
the hyena’s eyes ” was betraying him and his 
father, Holstein was preparing to plant his dagger 
between the ribs of Bismarck himself and thus, at 
one Stroke, to take revenge for the indignities he 
had suffered after the Amim affair and to ensure 
for himself a longer lease of power by gaining the 
favour of William 11 . 
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So Bismarck and Herbert his son departed, 
never to return. When they took leave of the 
officials in tlie Foreign Office Hol§tein was not 
there. As they drove aw'ay Herbert exclaimed, 
“ AH were there save the Demon ” ; and Bis- 
marck answered slowly, “ If fear of the good is 
demonic, Holstein is a true Demon.” How Hoi- 
Stein intrigued and manoeuvred in the poSl-Bis- 
marck era — dominating and presently procuring 
the dismissal of Bismarck’s successor. General 
von Caprivi ; securing the appointment of Baron 
MarschaU von BieberSlein as Foreign Secretary, 
only to discard him at the opportune moment ; 
eliminating from the Kaiser’s circle men like 
General Count Waldersee (who knew too much 
of Holstein’s betrayal of Bismarck), and favouring 
the advent of Bernhard von Biilow, firSt as 
Foreign Secretary and thereafter as Imperial 
Chancellor — ^von Kiirenberg’s “ pictures ” show 
in something more than outline. One man only 
might have been too much for Holstein — ^Prince 
Chlodwig Hohenlohe, who, on Holstein’s advice, 
had given up the lord lieutenancy of Alsace- 
Lorraine in November, 1894, to replace Caprivi ' 
as Chancellor. Hohenlohe was a Bavarian grand 
seigneur, distinguished, upright, experienced and 
keen of mind. He knew Holstein of old, knew 
him for what he was, dangerous and irreplaceable, 
holding him an evil counsellor yet an indispens- 
able wheel in the German diplomatic machine. 
While Ambassador in Paris — as Hohenlohe’s own 
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Memoirs show — ^Hohenlohe never visited Berlin 
without paying his respefts to Holstein or supping 
with him. To his nephew. Count Clemens Schon- 
born, Hohenlohe said, upon his appointment to 
the Imperial Chancellorship : “ If you hear any- 
thing about Holstein in Berlin society — and you 
will hear much, and much that is unjuSt — be so 
good as to take no part in such talk. I have 
known Holstein for thirty years. I knew him in 
Paris, I know precisely what he is — but I need 
him.” 

Holstein understood that Hohenlohe needed 
him, though he never felt that he could dominate 
the third Imperial Chancellor. Secret intrigues 
and Press attacks left Prince Hohenlohe unruffled. 
Once, when Holstein made a report to him and 
asked the Chancellor to sign forthwith a document 
he had prepared, Hohenlohe observed quietly : 
“ I am Imperial Chancellor, not a councillor of 
the chancery ” ; and Holstein knew he had met 
his match. From time to time he played his 
trump card and sent in his resignation, which was 
invariably declined. Rumours of an impending 
reconciliation between the Emperor and Bismarck 
frightened him out of his wits. So he offered to 
resign leSl his “ retention of office be one of the 
obstacles that might impede the fulfilment of His 
Majesty’s wish for a trustful relationship with 
Prince Bismarck.” In reply Hohenlohe reminded 
Holstein that it was upon his advice that he 
(Hohenlohe) had accepted the Imperial Chan- 
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cellotship, a condition being that Holstein would 
help him. Were Holstein now to withdraw it 
would be a breach of contrail. The visit which 
Hohenlohe had paid to Bismarck on taking 
over the Qbancellorship was a visit of courtesy — 
nothing more. There was nothing in it to awaken 
Holstein’s distrust. Holstein was glad to Stay. Yet 
he tendered his resignation again, for the seventh 
time, when the Kaiser and Hohenlohe went to 
Friedrichsruh for Bismarck’s eightieth birthday. 
Once again it was declined. The gulf between 
Berlin and Friedrichsruh was too deep. 

Bismarck was not the only cloud on Holstein’s 
horizon. The influence of Count “ Phili ” Eulen- 
burg upon the Kaiser had increased beyond 
measure. Day after day Eulenburg was the 
Kaiser’s gueSt, having immediate access to him 
while responsible Ministers had to wait and could 
scarcely get Imperial attention to their reports and 
proposals. Holstein grew envious — ^more than 
envious. As a hard-working official, wrath filled 
him at the idea that Eulenburg, whom he had 
sent as Ambassador to Vienna, should be negleft- 
ing his duties there in order to play and sing his 
own songs to the Kaiser and to surround the All- 
HigheSl with an unhealthy atmosphere of semi- 
mystical Byzantinism, ''jifliat sort of a course 
would these two unstable and erratic dreamers 
launch Germany upon ! Worse Still, Eulenburg’s 
influence might imperil Holstein himself — ^Hol- 
stein, to whom Eulenburg owed his career, 
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By chance of design Count Dohna, Eulen- 
bufg’s deadly foe, called upon Holstein in those 
days. Dohna and Eulenburg, EaSt Prussian 
Junkets both, had been “ friends in youth.” In 
1886 Dohna had taken Eulenburg to Court, 
where Eulenburg’s personal charm and artistic 
gifts had made him a favourite, almost to the 
exclusion of Dohna. Hence, in his hatred, Dohna 
informed Holstein that Eulenburg had once been 
blackmailed to the tune of £3,000 by an attendant 
in a bathing establishment, ostensibly for pro- 
clivities sinilar to those which Holstein had 
detefted among the “ sailors ” in the beer- 
house. 

On the morrow, againSt his wont, Holstein 
accepted an invitation from Prince Elohenlohe to 
a “ beer evening ” in the Chancellor’s palace so 
as to meet Eulenburg among witnesses. Getting 
Hohenlohe and Eulenburg into a corner, Holstein 
began to talk of blackmail, political and other ; 
and Eulenburg, who had dnmk too freely, 
promptly told the Story of the bathing attendant. 
Holstein speedily committed every word to paper 
and took his document next morning to the pre- 
fe£t of police, citing as witnesses Count Dohna, 
Prince Hohenlohe, and himself. Thus accredited, 
the Story was lodged in the police archives, an 
official receipt for it being demanded by Holstein. 
Receipt in hand, Holstein persuaded Hohenlohe 
that a copy of the Story must be placed among 
the “ personal records ” of the Foreign Office 
xxviii 



INTRODUCTION 


since “the case” was “well known to the 
police.” 

With this rod in pickle, Holftein let Eulenburg 
feel his power by many a letter and telegram to 
Vienna. In March, 1 897, Eulenburg lo§l patience 
to the point of “ letting himself go ” again§t Hol- 
gtein in a private note to the Imperial Chancellor. 
A prudent and conciliatory answer from Hohen- 
lohe explained that Hol§tein had been trained in 
the Bismarckian school and could not accustom 
himself to an era in which decisions were taken 
and policy determined elsewhere tlian in the 
Imperial Chancellor’s palace. “ Besides,” added 
Hohenlohe, “ HolSteia does not know His 
Majesty and has never come under the softening 
influence of personal attachment which the kindli- 
ness of the High Gentleman inspires.” 

As an immediate result — a result indicative of 
Eulenburg’s intimacy with the Emperor — ^His 
Majesty “ announced himself ” to luncheon with 
the Imperial Chancellor and expressed the wish 
that Holstein might be invited. Holstein declined, 
saying that he was unwell, and mentioning the 
nature of his indisposition; whereupon the 
Kaiser prescribed for Holstein, through Hohen- 
lohe, an old Hohenxollern family remedy. Not 
until much later, in the Biilow era, did Holstein 
meet the Emperor. It was on the eve of the ^ 
Emperor’s meeting with Tsar Nicholas of Russia 
at Bjorko in June, 1905, when, after the fall of 
Delcass^ in the Morocco affair — a small maSter- 
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piece of Holaeia’s tadtics — ^the Empefor was 
aetermined to conclude an alliance with Russia. 
Though HolSein had long been anti-Russian, he 
agreed with the Emperor’s ideas on condition 
that Billow should accompany the High Gentle- 
man. But, as Billow was evasive and Holstein 
was eager to know what was really afoot, he 
deigned to accept an invitation to luncheon with 
the Emperor at Billow’s table. Dressed in a 
shabby frock-coat, Holftein, with Prince and 
Princess Billow, awaited the Emperor, who thus 
met the real direftor of foreign policy for the firgl 
time after a reign of seventeen years. Holstein’s 
appearance impressed him unfavourably. During 
luncheon the Kaiser spoke of a cordial telegram 
he had juSt received from the Tsar, fixing Bj6rk6, 
in Finnish waters, as their meeting-place, and 
announced, to Holstein’s astonishment, that he 
would meet the Tsar unaccompanied by the 
Imperial Chancellor and would take with him 
only Herr von Tschirschky, a somewhat subor- 
dinate representative of the German Foreign 
Office. 

Nevertheless, Holstein hoped, when the Kaiser 
should speak to him after luncheon, to dissuade 
his sovereign from the unusual course of leaving 
the Imperial Chancellor behind. But the Em- 
peror was not minded to accept Holstein as a 
mentor, and put him off by talking volubly of 
some excellent duck shooting he had enjoyed in 
Holstein’s part of the Brandenburg Mark. Then, 
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without more ado, the Kaiser took leave of his 
hofts and departed. From this moment Holstein 
turned against the Emperor. To talk to him, of 
all people, of duck shooting ! The fiasco of the 
Bjorko Treaty is well known. Bulow, under 
Holstein’s influence, reduced it to insignificance ; 
and Tschirschky came in for many a bitter 
reproach. This very Tschirschky was, however, 
appointed German Foreign Secretary in January, 
1906, against Holstein’s will. Over him Holstein 
had no hold ; and when, as had been his custom 
with all Foreign Secretaries, he entered Tschir- 
schky’s room, unannounced, with a bundle of 
papers, Tschirschky exclaimed : “ Leave the 
papers here. I will send for you when I want 
you.” The door between Holstein’s and Tschir- 
schky’s rooms, which had never before been 
locked, was closed and bolted, and Holstein was 
told to come round by the passage when he 
wished to see the Foreign Secretary. 

This was the beginning of Holstein’s end at 
the German Foreign Office, though chance rather 
than design finally brought it on. In April, 1906, 
the Algeciras Treaty, which closed the Morocco 
crisis of 1905-06, was signed by the Great 
Powers. By many Germans this treaty was 
looked upon as a humiliation ; but Biilow was 
obhged to defend it in the Reichstag. The 
veteran Socialist leader Bebel attacked Billow 
violently. While he was speaking, Billow fainted 
and fell from his chair. He was taken home and 
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was’ out of aftion fof some weeks. Holftein also 
had protected againSl the Algedras Treaty, mainly 
because the suggestions of Herr von Radowitz, 
the German Ambassador in Madrid, had been 
followed in preference to his own. Six days 
before the treaty was signed Holstein had ten- 
dered, for the eleventh time, his resignation to 
the Imperial Chancellor. He knew that Bulow 
would not and could not accept it, and meant to 
make the punishment of Radowitz a condition of 
withdrawing it. It lay among the papers on the 
Imperial Chancellor’s table at the time of Biilow’s 
fainting fit. While Billow was being brought 
round in the Reichstag and taken home, Holstein 
rushed to the Imperial Chancellor’s palace in order 
to remove the letter of resignation. In vain he, 
with the help of servants and office-keepers, 
searched for it. Princess Billow had given orders 
that all official papers on her husband’s table 
should be handed at once to Tschirschky. With- 
out delay Tschirschky sent Holstein’s letter of 
resignation to the Emperor with a recommenda- 
tion that it be accepted. For once in a way 
Holstein’s luck was out. On being informed that 
His Majesty had graciously deigned to accept his 
resignation and had bestowed upon him the 
brilliants to the Order of the Red Eagle in 
recognition of his services, giving at the same 
time the higher diSlindtion of the Black Eagle to 
Eulenburg, Holstein was convinced that his dis- 
missal was Eulenburg’s work. Though bereft of 
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office, he felt himself by no means powerless. On 
April 29, 1906, the German historian Professor 
Schiemann, sometimes known as “ the Kaiser’s 
pocket spy,” told him that, during a visit to 
Eulenburg’s library at Liebenberg Ca§tle, he had 
found official documents of such importance and 
in such numbers as he had never before seen out- 
side Government archives, and with them papers 
that were probably unknown even to the Imperial 
Chancellor. A dangerous fellow, this Eulen- 
burgl 

Therefore on May i, 1906, Holftein wrote to 
Eulenburg : “ My Phili, — This form of address 
is no sign of e§leem, for nowadays ‘ Phili ’ means 
nothing good to his contemporaries. Your aim 
— ^my removal — ^pursued through many years, is 
now at last attained. Besides, the low-down 
Press attacks upon me respond doubtless to your 
wishes.” The letter went on to cite notes, not 
lacking in precision, from Holstein’s private 
records upon Eulenburg’s charafter and habits. 
Eulenburg felt bound to challenge Holstein to a 
duel. The conditions were serious. The duellists 
were first to fire at each other with pistols from a 
distance of only ten paces ; then, if neither was 
hit, to Step forward and continue firing until one 
or the other fell. Seconds negotiated for days in 
the hope of effefting a reconciliation. At last 
Eulenburg declared in writing that he had never 
worked to bring about Holstein’s fall or inspired 
Press attacks upon him, and Holstein withdrew 
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his insulting letter. Biilow gave his blessing to 
the reconciliation, and an official minute of the 
proceedings was made for the Foreign Office 
archives. But when the archivist wished to put 
it on the register it was nowhere to be found. A 
friendly hand had removed it and placed it in 
Holstein’s keeping for future use. 

Before the year was out attacks upon Eulen- 
burg began to appear in Maximilian Harden’s 
Zukunft. Some of Harden’s phrases were charac- 
teristic of Holstein’s Style. One of them said that 
he (Harden) “ would reflefl thrice before asserting 
that any man Stood on a footing of intimacy with 
Prince Eulenburg.” Other attacks followed 
against Eulenburg and his friend General Count 
Kuno Moltke, commander of the Berlin garrison. 
Kuno Moltke belonged to the “ Roimd Table ” 
group, whose members, the Kaiser among them, 
Eulenburg was wont to entertain at Liebenberg 
CaStle. Harden’s transparent allusions to their 
spiritualism, mysticism, and other less desirable 
tendencies gained point from his comment that 
these things might matter little if the Imperial 
Head of the German people were not mixed up 
in them. 

Walter Rathenau and various intermediaries 
sought to muzzle Harden. But a Court clique, 
loving Eulenburg little and Kuno Moltke less, 
was not disposed to let things slide. It compelled 
Kuno Moltke to take aftion for libel againSt 
Harden. Biilow understood what this meant. 
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He saw that the attacks upon Moltke and Eulen- 
burg were only a beginning, that Harden’s blows 
were really aimed by Holstein at the Kaiser, and 
that in this business Biilow himself might be 
between hammer and anvil. Indeed, Harden’s 
campaign againSl the Kaiser’s “ camarilla ” found 
imitators. A journalist named Brand attacked 
Biilow and linked him with the Moltke-Eulen- 
burg school. Whether Brand was inspired by 
Holstein does not appear. In any event, the 
Imperial Qiancellor sued Brand for defamation. 
Before the trial Holstein, who continued to visit 
Biilow secretly through the garden gate of the 
Qiancellor’s palace, found Biilow engaged with 
two officials of the Foreign Office, in a rehearsal 
of his speech at the trial. Biilow asked Hol- 
stein to be present at it. Holstein prayed to 
be excused. Brand was condemned to eighteen 
months’ imprisonment. 

There remained the Kuno Moltke trial. In the 
course of it Prince Philip Eulenburg, called to give 
evidence, was asked to swear that he had never 
been guilty of sexual perversity. He swore, and 
Harden promptly took aflion against him for 
perjury, producing a Bavarian fisherman as 
witness besides damning documents from Hoi- 
Stein’s archives. The Kaiser and the Crown Prince 
cast Eulenburg off, as Bulow had long since 
done. Eulenburg was ruined, and died broken- 
hearted. 

The Kaiser felt his throne tremble beneath him. 
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all the more during the §torm that broke after the 
famous Daily Telegraph interview of Oftober 28, 
1908, which moved Biilow — who had negligently 
passed the interview for publication — ^to disavow 
his Imperial master before the Reichstag. The 
Prussian and EaSt Prussian Conservatives were 
at their wits’ end. Albert Ballin, the Kaiser’s 
“ Ocean Jew, ” telegraphed from Hamburg to urge 
his Imperial friend not to come there leSt anti- 
monarchical demonstrations take place. Biilow 
begged the Emperor to Stay quietly in Berlin. 
Bearing Biilow a grudge for having “ let him 
down ” in the Reichstag, the Emperor could Stand 
the racket no longer. He announced himself as a 
visitor to Prince Max Egon FiirStenberg’s caStle 
at Donaueschingen, in the Black Forest, where 
the AuStro-Hungarian heir-apparent, the Arch- 
duke Francis Ferdinand, was Staying, and repaired 
thither with a brilliant suite. Lavish entertain- 
ments were prepared for his amusement. On 
November 14, 1908, a cabaret was arranged after 
dinner, the last and chief “ number ” being the 
pas seul of a ballet-dancer. The dancer was none 
other than General Dietrich von Hulsen, who, 
with naked torso and Stubby legs, performed 
amid great applause. At the end he threw a 
flower to the feet of his Imperial master, tripped 
backwards, and fell dead near the door. The sky 
of Germany and of the Court, already clouded 
by the Kuno Moltke-Eulenburg-D^/^ Telegraph 
episodes, became heavily overcast. 

xxxvi 



INTRODUCTION 


HolSlein did not live to enjoy the fall of the 
Kaiser whom he hated. He died on May 8, 1909, 
in his seventy-third year. Before his death and 
during his la§t illness he rendered one more dis- 
service to Germany. By communicating the 
Bismarckian secret Russo-German Re-Insurance 
Treaty to the Kaiser in March, 1890, he had 
helped to overthrow Bismarck and to prevent a 
renewal of the treaty. The Franco-Russian 
Alliance of the early ’nineties was the natural 
consequence, as was its sequel — the growing 
dependence of Germany upon her only trust- 
worthy ally, AuStria-Hungary. Of this depend- 
ence the Viennese military party had already 
begun to take advantage ^ter the German 
Emperor had, by his “ brilliant second ” telegram 
at the end of the Algeciras Conference, brought 
about the removal of the prudent Count Golu- 
chowski from the AuStro-Hungarian Foreign 
Office. The adventurous anti-Serbian policy of 
his successor, Baron von Aehrenthal, and the 
annexation of Bosnia-Herzegovina in Oftober, 
1908, were based on the reckoning that Germany 
could not afford to leave AuSlria-Hungary in the 
lurch. Aehrenthal reckoned shrewdly. Though 
Bvilow, whom Aehrenthal had scarcely consulted, 
sulked and was inclined to let AuStria-Hungary 
Stew in the juice of her own Bosnian adventure, 
Holstein so frightened him, by insistence upon 
the dangers of German isolation, that Biilow 
came tardily into line with Vienna, Maximilian 
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Harden being sent to the Auarian capital to 
deliver a great harangue on “ allied loyalty ” 
which the whole German Embassy in Vienna was 
ordered to hear and to applaud. Throughout the 
Bosnian annexation crisis of 1908-09 Biilow Stood 
behind Aehrenthal, awaiting a chance to “get 
level ” with his Austrian colleague and rival. The 
chance came in March, 1909, when Biilow, know- 
ing that Russia had decided not to go to war with 
AuStria-Hungary on behalf of Serbia and Bosnia- 
Herxegovina, presented an ultimatum to Isvolsky, 
the Russian Foreign Minister. Thus Biilow, at 
one Stroke, humiliated Russia by obliging her to 
capitulate to the dilates of Berlin, filched from 
Aehrenthal’s eager brow the wreath of laurel it 
was fain to wear, and created a position in 
which no Russian Tsar could afford again to 
bow to a German or to an AuStro-Hungarian 
threat. 

This policy Holstein supported and probably 
advised. It was his laSt dying achievement, and 
it rendered a great European war inevitable 
whenever serious confiift should arise, or a 
quarrel be picked, between Vienna and Bel- 
grade. The conflift arose and the quarrel was 
picked after the assassinations at Sarajevo on 
June 28, 1914. 

If there be one man in modern German history 
whose memory millions have especial reason to 
curse, it is surely that of His Excellency Baron 
Friedrich von Holstein, Privy Councillor and 
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’Eminence gise of the German Foreign Office, 
whose life romance Joachim von Kurenberg’s 
seventy “ piftures ” caustically yet not untruth- 
fully portray. 

WICKHAM STEED. 




TRANSLATOR’S NOTE 


I N the rendering of German titles I have 
ventured in two points to depart from 
tradition. 

The German “ Geheimer Rat ” or “ Geheim- 
rat,” though etymologically corresponding to our 
Privy Councillor, is merely an honourable title 
carrying no duties with it, and is therefore in faft 
more nearly the equivalent of our C.B. or C.M.G. 
It precedes the name as a form of address. I have 
therefore preferred to retain the German word. 
The higher grade “ Wirklicher Geheimer Rat ” 
(“ Real Privy Councillor ”) might perhaps fairly 
be equated with our K.C.B. or K.C.M.G. 

“ Prinz ” and “ Prinzessin ” in German, as in 
English, connote royal birth and are used only 
for members of ruling houses, or of those media- 
tised houses who, though ceasing to rule after 
the Congress of Vienna (1815), nevertheless 
retained the much-valued right of “ equality of 
birth ” which permitted them to marry into reign- 
ing houses without imperilling the children’s 
right of succession. The head of these princely 
mediatised houses was frequently entitled “FutSt” 
(by right of birth), the other male members being 
Princes. 
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The title of “ FiirS: ’* could however also be 
beftowed by the sovereign either as a personal 
or as a hereditary di§tin£Hon, in which case it 
corresponded roughly perhaps to our K.G. or 
a peerage. 

For this reason I have translated “ FurSl ” by 
“ Prince ” only when applied to a royal or 
mediatised royal Prince, and have retained the 
German title in other cases, hence : Prince 
Hohenlohe, but FiirSl Bismarck, FiirSt Biilow, 
Fiirft Eulenburg. 

A few brief footnotes have been supplied where 
an English reader might excusably miss a point. 
Since aU the footnotes are mine, I have not 
thought it necessary to initial them. 


E. O. LORIMER. 



CHIEF ACTORS 
IN THE FOLLOWING DRAMA 


THE EMPERORS AND EMPRESSES (kaisers and 

KAISERINS) 

•WILLIAM I. — Died March, i888, aged 91, 

His consort — the Kaiserin Augufta, nie Princess of 
Weimar. 

FREDERICK III. — mote familiar as Crown Prince Frederick, 
•viflor at Koniggratz, Weissenburg, Worth and Sedan, 
ruled only three months, died June, 1888. 

His consort — ^Kaiserin Viftoria, nh Princess Royal of 
England, eldest daughter of Queen Vifioria. 

WILLIAM II., “the kaiser” — ^born 1859, reigned 1888- 
1918. 

His consort — the Kaiserin Augufte Viktoria, nh Princess 
of Schleswig-Holstein (p. note, p. 205). 

THE REST 

yiRNiM, COUNT HARRY VON — Ambassador in Paris. 

BISMARCK, OTTO VON — ^Furst, “ The Iron Chancellor,” 
creator of the German Empire, dismissed by the 
Kaiser, March, 1890 (“ Dropping the Pilot ”). 

His wife — FiirStin Johanna. 

BISMARCK, HERBERT VON — cldeft son of above. Secretary 
of State for Foreign Afi&irs under his father. 

BISMARCK, WILLIAM VON (bill) — ^sccond son of Otto von 
Bismarck. 
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BRAMANN — ^Physician in attendance on the Crown Prince 
(Emperor) Frederick. 

BtjLow, BERNHARD voN» COUNT — later FurSt, Diplomat : 
Envoy in Bucharest, Ambassador in Rome, Secretary 
of State for Foreign Afiairs, Imperial Chancellor. 

His wife — ^Donna Maria (“ La Contessina ”). Divorced 
wife of Count DonhofF, daughter of Donna Laura 
Minghetti (by first husband. Prince Paolo Campo- 
reale). 

BiiLow, HANS VON — PianiSl ; authority on Beethoven and 
Brahms. Direftor of Court Orchestra at Meiningen. 
First husband of Cosima von Liszt (later Cosima 
Wagner). 

CONTESSINA, LA — V. Bulow, Maria von. 

EULENBURG, AUGUST 2 u, COUNT — Court Marshal, Master of 
the Ceremonies, Lord Chamberlain. 

EULENBURG, BOTHO zu — brother of above, Prussian 
Minister-President. 

EULENBURG, FRIEDRICH (FRITZ) ZU — {V. note, p. 4). 

EULENBURG, PHILIP ZU, COUNT — slater FurSt zu Eulenburg- 
Hertefeld. Cousin of August and Botho, Ambassador 
in Munich and Vienna. Intimate friend of Kaiser 
William H. (“ Phili ”). 

HATZFELD, PAUL — ^Ambassador in London, friend of 
Holstein. 

HARDEN, MAXIMILIAN — ^JoumaliSt, Wittowski, tool of 

Holstein. 

HOHENLOHE, PRINCE CHLODWIG ZU HOHENLOHE-SCHIL- 

LiNGSFURST — Imperial Chancellor. 

HOHENLOHE, PRINCE ALEXANDER ZU — SOn of above. 

HOLSTEIN, FRIEDRICH (fRITZ) VON, BARON — bom 1 837, 
Geheimrat, Excellency, Diplomat : Secretary to Paris 
xliv 



CHIEF ACTORS IN THE FOLLOWING DVJiUA. 


Embassy, Private Secretary to Bismarck, First 
Councillor and Permanent Under-Secretary of Foreign 
Office. 

KiDERUEN (-wachter) — ^Minister in Bucharest, Secretary 
of State for Foreign Afisdrs. 

LEBBIN, FRAU HELENE VON, “ LENA ” — friend of HolStein. 
LENA — P. LEBBIN, 

LDCANus, FRIEDRICH KARL VON — Chief of Civil Cabinet. 

MARSCHALL (voN bieberstein), BARON — Secretary of State 
for Foreign ABairs, Ambassador in Copenhagen, in 
London. 

PHILI — V. EULENBURG, PHILIP. 

RICHTHOFEN, OSWALD VON, BARON — Secretary of State for 
Foreign Afiairs. 

r6ber, FRAU (roberchen) — Housekeeper to Holstein. 

TSCHiRSCHKY, HEINRICH LEONHARD VON — Secretary of 
State for Foreign Afiairs. 

WALDERSEE, ALFRED VON, COUNT — General. Chief of 
General Staff. General Field Marshall in command of 
troops in China during Boxer Rising. 
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I. BISMARCK [1871-1890] 




fflS EXCELLENCY THE 
SPECTRE 


I 

AN EVENING AT THE BISMARCKS’ 

T he deep-set windows of the Schleioitz 
Palace flung their radiance into the night 
and caftthe shadows of their gilded screens 
on the Cour de I’Approche, on the flowerbeds of 
the Rondeau, and now and then on a figure which 
paced to and fro, halting from time to time 
to listen to the music. Philip Eulenburg was the 
first gueSt to withdraw from the festivities. The 
Church of the Holy Trinity was Striking half-paSt 
eleven. There was Still time. The Bismarcks 
never expefted anyone before midnight. 

Bismarck — and Schleinitz I The two great 
houses back to back, so near, yet sundered by so 
profound a gulf ; Athens and Sparta 1 Here was 
Athens. It was a Serenade of Mozart’s they were 
playing now, if he was not mistaken. He con- 
jured up again the scene he had juSt quitted ; his 
hostess, Mimi Schleinitz, and her friend, Helm- 
holtz : the whole of cultured Berlin circUng 
round Hochberg, who had taken him aside ; 
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“ JuSl think it ovet, Eulenburg,” he had said. 
“ You have genius. You should give your whole 
time to Music and to Art 1 ” 

How they had understood him, appreciated his 
music, feted him ! And now he muSt go on to 
the Bismarcks, for his father had insisted on it 
and was ill-pleased to see his son taken up with 
“ theatricalities.” To the Bismarcks — to Sparta 1 
He recalled his own laSl letter to young 
Bernhard von Biilow, his friend : 

“Prussian character and Prussian ways are 
Stern and uncompromising. Sensitive natures 
like yours are of different Stuff. I realise already 
that nothing but love of country will avail to 
bridge the gulf between my nature and Prussia’s.” 

Slowly, reluctantly, he quitted the friendly 
house. In front of him Stretched the deserted 
WilhelmStrasse and the long one-Storeyed No. 76 . 
“ Uncle Fritz’s ” * window looked blindly down 
on him. He would soon be Starting work there. 
“Not everyone can be so interminably hard- 
working as Uncle Fritz ! He toils like a galley 
slave ! ” A cold shudder ran through him. 

“ If only I could be an artist. Live juSt for 
music and for music only ! ” “ An artist,” the 
Crown Prince had used the very word. Dared 
he beg his royal intervention with his father ? 

How different the Crown Prince, the hero of 
Worth, had seemed to-night — ^more natural, more 

* Frederick, Count 2u Eulenburg, Minister of the Interior, 
1862-78, was a friend and supporter of Bismarck’s and unde to 
Philip Eulenburg. 
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human. He had shaken himself free of the usual 
train of officers, the gold lace and the inevitable 
pack of aides-de-camp and the ladies-in-waiting of 
the Crown Princess. 

The royal lady herself had smiled on him. He 
had felt her genuine sympathy as she had mur- 
mured confidentially : 

“ You’re happy here, too. Count, and so am I. 
The Schleinitzes are my oasis in Berlin. This is 
the only drawing-room where I feel really at 
home ! ” 

But he mua not disappoint his father’s ambi- 
tions. With mind made up, he turned into the 
Entrance gate of the Chancellor’s Palace. He 
would go to Sparta and report to Leonidas. A 
man-servant preceded him across the central 
hall and announced ; “ Count Philip of Eulen- 
burg 1 ” 

Nothing but smoke and fug. An old-fashioned 
lampshade with frills and lace sprouted like a 
gigantic toadstool out of the miSt. The cone of 
yellowish-red light fell over the bulging glass 
container down on to the round marble table- 
top. On the table a ball of wool with a long bone 
crochet-hook, some patience cards and a work 
basket were lying. Opposite these a heap of 
official files on which a pencil rested, here and 
there some duSty bottles of red Bordeaux with 
silver-mounted Stoppers, a cut-glass St. Louis 
wine glass and a crumpled copy of the Nor^- 
deutsebe AUgemeine. 
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There were three places and three people. Near 
the crochet the silver hair of Fiirglin Johanna 
shimmered in the lamplight, not far from the 
pencil were seen the slender white fingers of 
Herbert Bismarck, and behind the botdes, on the 
black leather sofa, lay Stretched the giant form of 
the master of the house. 

The FiirStin’s gentle voice was the first to greet 
the newcomer. 

“Well, Eulenburg, where have you come 
from ? TeU us the news.” 

“I’ve juSt been in for a little while at the 
Schleinit2es’.” 

“ Oh, Eulenburg ! ” she said reproachfully, as 
she passed her hand nervously over her little cap : 
“ And you announce it so calmly 1 ” 

Eulenburg was unperturbed. “ But why not, 
your Excellency ! I heard some glorious music. 
Rubinstein and Taussig were playing. Niemann 
and Marianne Brand were singing parts of Triliaa 
and, later, Desirde Artot gave us some Mo2art. 
The Countess was talking of a new Opera House 
they are thinking of building in Bayreuth ; 
GuStav Richter and Menzel were delighted at the 
idea.” 

“ You won’t find people of that sort in our 
house. We’re not so ‘ cultured ’ as aU that,” 
rapped out the Chancellor, without raising his 
eyes from his paper. The piping voice came as a 
surprise. It contrasted oddly with the cuirassier- 
like frame. 
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“ And what did 70U do after that ? ” pursued 
his hostess. 

“ Then I said : ‘ Now I muSt be getting off to 
the Bismatcks’.” 

“ And what did Countess Schleinitz say to 
that ? ” 

“ She put up her lorgnette and said : ‘ Not 
really ? How interesting ! ’ ” 

The FiirStin burSl out laughing. “ Do you 
hear that, Otto dear ? Eulenburg is delighted 
with the Schleinitzes.” 

“ Why not ? ” was heard from behind the 
newspaper. “ It’s a matter of taSte.” 

At this point Herbert chimed in ; 

“ My dear Phili, you mustn’t misunderstand the 
parents. The Schleinitz man isn’t so bad, but the 
female is perfeftly impossible. She’s our bete 
noire ! And when it comes to the family. . . . 
They’re all divorced and re-married and inter- 
related to and fro, and divorced again, and, of 
course, all at loggerheads all the time, and always 
scrapping ! It’s too ghastly ! And Schlein-itz 
nearly rhymes with ‘ slime ’ — and not so far out 
either ! Was Holstein there by any chance ? ” 

“ Holstein ? ” refledled Eulenburg. “ Hadn’t 
someone mentioned him ? Yes, of course, Rado- 
witz — and he had said : ‘ He was appointed 
Secretary to the Paris Embassy at Bismarck’s wish 
— a dangerous fellow ! ’ ” 

No ; Eulenburg had never met him. 

“ He’s supposed to be coming to-night,” 
7 
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added Herbert. “ Papa has a great opinion of 
him.” 

“ So I have,” came from the sofa. “ HolSlein 
is the most trustworthy man I know, and probably 
the most gifted and efficient in the service. He 
ought to make a name for himself 1 ” 

Eulenburg had never known Bismarck praise a 
subordinate in such unmeasured terms ! His 
expeftation was further heightened when Bis- 
marck junior added : 

“ You’re not only going to get to know an 
able man, Phili, but a fine charafter. While you 
were away in Palestine, Holstein and I became 
good friends.” 

The FflrSlin dropped her crochet and looked 
across somewhat anxiously at Herbert : 

“ You two may say what you like about the 
fellow, but I can’t Stand him and his hyena eyes. 
He’s uncanny.” 

“ But, mother, dear ...” protested Herbert, 
with some heat, ** he can’t help his eyes, poor 
chap. They’re threatened with cataraft. The 
oculist has told him Straight that he cannot save 
them. Poor Holstein has got to reckon with 
that ; in a few years he will go gradually blind.” 

“ That would be a bad look out,” muttered 
Bismarck. “ The man is indispensable.” 

Eulenburg pursued his thoughts — " He must 
be one man in a thousand, this Holstein.” 

The FiirSlin tried to turn the conversation, and 
seized on the word “ blind.” 
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“ Tell me, Eulenbutg, is it true that there are 
ju§t as many lepers and blind people in Palestine 
nowadays as there used to be in Bible times ? ” 

“ Unfortunately, yes, your Excellency. I can 
tell you something I saw on my travels that I Still 
shudder to think of. We were beside the Lake of 
Gennesaret. My people were Striking the tents 
and I went up a hill to get a laSt view over the 
lake. Suddenly eight of the moSt terrifying, 
revolting figures rushed at me from every side. 
They were lepers, with their limbs all eaten away 
and distorted faces that had loSt noses, lips, ears 
and cheeks, devoured by the disease, half-living 
skulls grinning at me, begging for bakhshish. 
I could only draw my revolver to keep them off. 
Then I flung them my purse and fled, but I can’t 
get the pifture of them out of my mind.” 

“ The unhappy creatures ; how terrible I ” 
sighed the Fiirftin. “ How eagerly they muSt 
have waited for the Saviour 1 What a comfort it 
is, my dear Eulenbutg, that we have no lepers in 
Germany ! ” 

“ Baron von Holstein,” announced the foot- 
man. 

Eulenbutg was disappointed : an insignificant- 
looking man, thirty-five perhaps, in none-too- 
well-fitting clothes. His awkward movements 
accentuated the unfavourable impression. 

“ Not much of the diplomat about him,” was 
Eulenbutg’s refleftion. “ And a chap like that in 
Paris I ” 
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Holstein took a seat on the leather sofa beside 
his chief, within the circle of lamplight. His face 
was sallow and ungroomed. How old-fashioned 
his watchchain was, while his tie-pin might have 
come “ out of the ark.” As the phrase crossed 
Eulenburg’s mind, he remembered how his father 
used it for everything antediluvian or in bad 
taste. 

The unprecedented happened : the Chancellor 
poured Holstein out a glass of his Haut Brion. 
Herbert watched the rite almost with reverence, 
and, while FiirSlin Johanna ostentatiously went 
on with her crochet, she Stooped forward a little 
to watch the gueSl from under the lampshade. 

“ Well, now, Holstein,” the FiirSl began. 
“You’ve come through Munich. What’s the 
news ? Did you call at the Embassy ? ” 

“No, sir, I didn’t. To tell the truth, the 
Ambassador has no great love for me.” 

“ Never mind. He can’t stand me either. But 
the affection is mutual,” laughed the Chancellor. 

“ And how are things going there ? ” 

“ Liberalism is all the rage, sir. It almost looks 
as if they made it the fashion juSt to annoy 
Berlin.” 

“ I can quite believe it. But the Ministry ought 
to be carefol. Liberalism is liable to take the bit 
in its teeth and bolt further than its professors 
intend.” 

For Holstein this phrase formulated what he 
himself had always felt. He gave a sketch of the 
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general situation in Munich and closed his account 
with ; 

“ It’s my own belief, sir, that at the moment 
their motto is ‘ The Empire’s extremity is 
Bavaria’s opportunity.’ ” 

The long pipe emitted a cloud of smoke. The 
silence was broken only by Tyras, sleeping at his 
mafter’s feet and hunting in his dreams ; the 
short snappy barking ceased at once when the 
lowered pipe administered a gentle reminder. 

“ You’ve hit the nail on the head, Holstein. 
And how’s Paris ? ” 

“ Look here, Phili,” said Herbert at this point, 
“ let’s go and see Lenbach’s new portrait of papa. 
It’s out in the conservatory.” 

Half an hour later Holstein and Philip Eulen- 
burg found themselves out in the Street in front 
of the Chancellor’s Palace. Each felt that it would 
be wise to get to know the other. They went 
together to Borchardt’s. Eulenburg was amazed 
to find how fastidious his new acquaintance was. 
This unpretentious-looking man, if no gourmand, 
was a consummate gourmet. While they talked 
politics Holstein interjefted : 

“ You know, Count, there’s no beef outside 
Vienna 1 ” or “ Have you ever drunk Irroy in 
France when it is juSt exaftly right ? ” or “ The 
whole secret of cooking spinach is to mix in a few 
finely-chopped chestnuts.” 

His frankness about his passion for the cuisine 
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was more than balanced by his extreme caution 
whenever political topics were broached. Eulen- 
butg felt the other’s reserve and di§tru§t, but if he 
was to obey his father’s wishes he mu§l think of 
his career, and it was clear that without Holstein’s 
favour success would soon be impossible. The 
young lawyer found him self courteously heard 
even when he talked of music and of art. 

“ People like that are fairly harmless,” HolSlein 
reflefted, “ but ‘ Uncle Fritz ’ and the whole 
family have to be reckoned with. This young 
man may be useful some day ; he may help to 
create an atmosphere or the like,” for the Hol- 
Steins were immigrants, intruders into the sacred 
circles of Prussia and the HohenzoUern. 

Holstein drank his health. “ Here’s to our 
very good friendship. Count ! ” 

“ Thank you very much,” replied the other, 
with entire sincerity. " It won’t be my fault if 
we’re not friends. If you’ve ever got the time, 
and care to look me up. I’ll play you some of my 
own new music.” Eulenburg ^ew no higher 
token of goodwill to offer. 

They walked down theWilhelmSlrasse chatting. 
The night and its influences had dispelled their 
inhibitions. They had got as far as the Belle- 
Alliance Platz. It was 2 a.m. Eulenburg won- 
dered where on earth the other was off to. 
Borchardt’s pet gourmet could not have his lair in 
this very bourgeois part of the city. 

“ Good night. Count. Best luck. I live in the 
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Grossbeerengtrasse. I should very much like to 
see you to-morrow before I Start for Paris if you 
can manage it. Could we meet in the evening 
about nine? As near the Foreign Office as is 
possible ? ” 

" Right oh ! Shall we say at Dressel’s ? ” 

“ Not there, please. It’s too full of jeunesse 
uidoree.^' 

Eulenburg had to laugh. The man was con- 
foundedly clever. 

“ Shall we say at HiUer’s, then ? ” 

“ Right, to-morrow at Hiller’s — or, rather, to- 
day.” 

“ There’s a charader for you 1 ” thought 
Eulenburg. “ A queer fish. I can’t make him 
out. What was it the Chancellor said : ‘ Holstein 
will make his name yet.’ ” And again the old 
yearning assailed him : “ If only I could be an 
artist. I’ll never be successful as a diplomat. I 
haven’t got the right make-up.” 

He pursued these meditations in a rickety cab 
as he drove home to the large house his father 
rented in the WilhelmStrasse. On the marble 
Steps he turned to pay the driver. 

Meantime Holstein was climbing up the modeSt 
iron Staircase of the great Stone block of flats 
where he had his unpretentious rooms. They 
possessed only the minimum necessary equip- 
ment of a “ furnished apartment,” but in the 
comer of the bedroom Stood a large iron safe. 
Out of this he took a new file-cover and quickly 
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but carefully recorded the evening’s conversation. 
He fastened in the sheets and ranged the file along 
with many others. 

“It’s juSl as well ; you never know,” he sighed, 
as at last he lay down on his iron bed. “ But — 
stop.” He had forgotten something. He lit the 
candle, got up and took out the file again, and 
wrote on the cover in large red letters — 

“COUNT PHILIP ZU EULENBURG.” 
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BISMARCK SETS A TASK 

B ismarck at Ws desk. 

“ Sit down, Holstein ! Now for laSt 
night. This young Philip Eulenburg — a 
dever fellow — a musidan to the finger tips — ^he’s 
got something of his unde in him, but he’s weak, 
he Strives after effed, he gets almost hysterical at 
times — more than half effeminate — artistic, like 
Amim. ... He might make a useful diplomat 
some day. But it will take time. You’ll want to 
handle him carefully. He is good-natured, 
childlike almost, but he’s got no backbone. 
Otherwise taOful and discreet enough. But the 
main point is to handle him carefully. I have 
enemies here on every side ! ” 

“ I shan’t forget, your Excellency.” 

“ I gave you a brief hint yesterday why I had 
sent for you to Berlin. Arnim is getting too 
dangerous. I’ve kept some grip on him up to 
now, but I feel him slipping through my fingers, 
and he’s working on our Imperial master and 
trying to Stake a daim to my post. Mad, of 
course ! But it’s time for me seriously to take a 
hand. And you’re going to help me, Holstein 
I’ll lay the situation frankly before you and I 
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hope you will prove yourself worthy of my 
confidence.” 

“ You can rely on me completely.” 

“ Right. Well, then. Count Arnim said to me 
once, after a dinner — ^he can’t carry much wine — 
‘ I see a personal enemy in every man senior to 
me in the service, and I aft accordingly. Only I 
don’t let my immediate superior suspeft the 
faft.’ 

“ This was after his wife’s death. She was a 
von Prittwit 2 , you remember, and she died when 
they were in Rome. The child’s nurse created 
quite a Stir in the Zoological Gardens because he 
had her got up in his armorial colours — red and 
gold — ^when she took the baby out. He is very 
handsome and a favourite with women, so he had 
an intrigue on with most of the ladies. He Started 
his amorous education young. When he was 
only sixteen and Still at the Gymnasium * in 
Stettin, he served his apprenticeship with one of 
the aftresses in a travelling company. They had 
no orchestra, and he made himself up in aftor 
Style with her grease paint and played the piano 
for them. 

“ Even before that he had been expelled from 
the Gymnasium at Koslin because the teaching 
Staff complained about his morals.” 

“ Ye Gods 1 ” groaned Holstein inwardly. 
“ Why must he pour all this out to me ? ” 

* The German equivalent of the English public school or high 
school. 
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He sensed the terrible power exercised by this 
giant who, for all his greatness, was not above 
exploiting human weaknesses. He did not fore- 
see that he himself would one day be wounded by 
such another poisoned arrow. 

The Chancellor went on : 

“ It was at my suggestion that he was made 
Minister on the 23td of AuguSt laSl year. This 
year I had him promoted to be Ambassador, for 
I hoped, in spite of his failings, to be able to 
employ him usefully in the service. The new 
dignity is, however, in his eyes, juSl a higher 
point of vantage from which to conspire againSt 
me, to oust me, and Step into my shoes.” 

The speaker rose to his feet, visibly excited. 

“ He writes private letters to the Kaiser, point- 
ing out that the Prussian Royal House is now the 
oldest in Europe, that the Kaiser is therefore the 
i/ojeff of reigning monarchs and that the duty rests 
on him — by the grace of God — to watch over 
and proteft the legitimacy and continuity of the 
other dynasties. My master’s emotional nature 
being what it is, this is a skilfully chosen String to 
harp on, and if Amim was His Majesty’s sole 
adviser the attempt to cloud his clear and sober 
judgment might well have been successful. 
Arnim’s idea of restoring the legitimate monarchy 
in France is, in my opinion, entirely wrong- 
headed. In pressing it, Arnim is running 
direflly counter to my policy. Now, I never 
tolerate any interference with the course of 
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conduft which I have mapped out — ^Amim 
must go ! ” 

At this point Hetbeit Bismarck’s head was 
thruSt in. 

“ Not yet 1 ” replied his father, and continued : 
“ He writes the Kaiser the moSt hypocritical and 
sentimental letters : he is ‘ anxious about the 
Empire and about my health ’ forsooth 1 While 
to me he writes lengthy asseverations of his 
loyalty. I’ve known him since he was a boy, and 
know juSt exadUy how far he can be trusted. Did 
you know, Holstein, that Arnim can even weep 
to order ? ” 

Holstein didn’t know, and thought to himself 
that it might be a useful accomplishment and not 
so very wicked. It would at least be better than 
to be afHidied with Marquis Lienard’s risibility. 
He burst out laughing once at a funeral and had 
to be turned out of the cemetery. The Chan- 
cellor, however, had no inkling of the line the 
Secretary’s wandering thoughts were taking. 

“ Spener’s paper is the laSt Straw. Do you 
know the rag ? Well, I can assure you it’s Stupid 
and impertinent ; both. And who’s behind it ? 
Who finances the bankrupt concern ? Why, 
Arnim, of course. And where does Amim get 
the money from ? Out of me., if you please. From 
State funds. He adhially draws on State funds 
to intrigue againSt me, againSt the first official in 
the Empire 1 Seven thousand thalers I Think of 
it, Holstein, juSt think of it. Seven thousand 
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thalers of secret service money, allocated for sup- 
porting our policy in France, employed in this 
way by a German official, one of my own proteges 
too, to intrigue against me ! It’s unheard of ! ” 
The Chancellor smote a ruler on the desk — 
‘Unheard of, I say ! ” 

Tyras Started in alarm. 

“ I have four complaints againSt Arnim : firSt, 
his attitude to the French Republic, which is not 
in tune with my policy and may lead to the fall 
of Thiers, which would be the very opposite of 
what I am aiming at ; secondly, the line he takes 
in the Old Catholic * question ; thirdly, his 
making use of official information for private 
speculations on the Stock exchange — ^Ln which 
connedion I should be grateful if you would 
ascertain for me who ads as his agent — and, laSl, 
but not least, the use of State funds for his anti- 
Bismarck campaign in the Spener paper. Your 
job is to get me the data on these four questions 
so that I can take the necessary Steps with the 
certainty of success. Don’t spare yourself and 
don’t fight shy of expense. And, Holstein, one 
thing more : if you guard my interests — and 
remember my interests are the interests of His 
Majesty and of the country — ^you shall not regret it. 

“ Herbert is waiting about outside. He wants 
to talk over some of the details with you. Bon 
voyage I And remember to play pianissimo to 
Amim’s piano — Pianissimo, Holstein ! ” 

• See note, p. z6. 
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Holftein was waiting fot Eulenburg in a private 
room at Hiller’s. He had decided to throw in his 
lot with his chief — “ Bismarck is the man.” He 
would work in the first place for him, and in the 
second, of course, for the country and the old 
Kaiser. “ Arnim must be a pretty fair rogue.” 
To get him in the toils would be a patriotic aft. 

He heard Eulenburg’s voice and another, curi- 
ously harsh, mingling with it. Eulenburg intro- 
duced Roon : * 

“ So you’re off to Paris to-night ? Remember 
me to Arnim. He’s a good chap. J uSl the sort of 
Junker type I love ! ” 

“ Roon may be all right in war time,” thought 
Holstein, “but he doesn’t seem to be a good 
judge of men 1 Or is Bismarck mistaken ? Taken 
in perhaps by Arnim’s personal enemies or by 
people jealous of him.” 

He shook out his napkin and shouted : 

“ Waiter ! Hors d’ceuvres varies 1 ” 

Supper went off merrily. They had seen too 
much of the world to bore each other. 

When they had reached the champagne, Eulen- 
burg began with great solemnity : “ Allow me, 
my dear Baron, to present you with this little 
volume as a souvenir of the beginning of our 
acquaintance. Perhaps it will help to pass the 
time in the train 1 ” 

Holstein expressed his thanks and was mani- 
festly gratified. 


* See note, p, 66. 
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An hour later he was glancing through the 
pages of the little leather book. It was Baude- 
laire’s Fleurs du Mai. On the firSt page Eulenburg 
had written : 

“ Tu fais reflet d’un beau navire qui prend le 
large.” 

The traveller let the book fall. Night was 
growing darker ; the landscape was rushing 
backwards with increasing speed. Germany was 
receding : “ Qui prend le large 1 ” 


zi 



3 

SHEEP AT FONTAINEBLEAU 

I T was a beautiful spring day in 1874, and 
Paris had been lured into the country. Even 
Holstein had made an excursion to Fontaine- 
bleau with the Comte de Bellegarde. They were 
walking through the glorious ForeSt, round by 
the Carrefour du CMre to the Carrefour dela 
Croix-de-Franchard, intending to have supper in 
the little restaurant there which Holstein had 
suggested because of its exquisite cuisine. 

But they did not get so far. 

Between the tree trunks Bellegarde caught 
sight of some sheep grazing. The animals took 
fright and fled with short, haSty little bounds. He 
called Holstein’s attention to them. The German 
turned pale; the perspiration pouted from his 
forehead ; he fainted. 

The Comte ran into the Restaurant Franchard 
to get help. Gradually Holstein came round. 

“ Thanks very much, Bellegarde I You won’t 
be able to understand, even if I explain. One 
needs to have lived through it. . . . While I was 
a boy a fire broke out one day in the sheepcote on 
my father’s estate. My father ran in to help. The 
whole place was full of smoke and he feU uncon- 
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scious to the ground. The panic-Stricken sheep 
rushed out through the door he had opened, out 
over his unconscious form, and in their terror — 
trampled him to death. 

“ I can never forget. . . . Since that day the 
sight of a sheep makes me ill.” 

They turned home in silence. Holftein took 
three days’ sick leave. 
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A DRIVE IN THE BOIS DE 
BOULOGNE 

“■^^OUR orchid, sir.” The footman 
I handed Count Amim a flower for his 
buttonhole,. As the Ambassador went 
out he threw some letters in through the open 
window of the porter’s lodge. He patted the 
Hungarians, placed his foot on the groom’s open 
hand and let himself be swung up on to the box. 
One man-servant handed up his grey tall hat, 
another his whip. At a short, brisk trot the horses 
turned into the Rue de Lille to join in the fashion- 
able promenade from Paris to the Bois. 

Holstein watched from the Chancellery. 
Lackeys in red and gold were raking the paths. 
He couldn’t help remembering Bismarck’s tale 
of the nurse dressed up in red and gold to wheel 
the baby out — nor Bismarck’s other yarns. He 
must be alert. No one in the porter’s lodge . . . 
the letters. ... He loSt no time in pocketing 
them. When he got back to his own room he 
carefully turned the key. Only one of the letters 
was of any interest. It was addressed to ; 

“ Monsieur le Baron Hirsch, 

“ II Rue Carambacelle, Nice.” 



A DRIVE IN THE BOIS 


Cautiously he prized open the flap of the enve- 
lope with a paper-knife. He had in his hands one 
of the items of evidence that Bismarck wanted. 
Arnim was carrying on private speculations 
based on official information. The addressee was 
his agent. 

The envelope was carefully gummed down 
again. Another letter went to poSt with Harry 
Amim’s. It was direfted to an accommodation 
address, for even an Imperial Chancellor cannot 
be sure that his po§t is not tampered with. The 
envelope bore the superscription : 

" Herrn Maximilian Keller, 

“ Berlin. Behrengtrasse 17.” 

Paris was unanimous : the handsomest man 
with the handsomest turnout in the Bois de 
Boulogne that forenoon was Count Harry Arnim. 
There were no two opinions about it. 
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SKILLED WORK 


B ismarck to Hoiadn : 

“In Spenet’s paper Arnim insinuates 
that he, and only he, knows how our 
Struggle with Rome could be carried to a success- 
ful conclusion, and that nothing but my devouring 
ambition prevents a Statesman like himself from 
being called to the helm. 

“ Neither by word nor sign has he given me a 
hint of the Great Secret. It consists, no doubt, in 
the thesis upheld by some individual exponents of 
Canon Law, that the decrees of the Vatican have 
radically altered the nature of the Roman Catholic 
Church, I thought of this expedient myself before 
it occurred to him, but I don’t believe it would be 
of greater efficacy in ending the quarrel than was 
the foundation of the Old Catholic Church.* 
This was better and more obviously justified, both 
by logic and law, than his proposal that the 
Prussian Government should sever all connedHon 
with the Church of Rome. 

* When the Vatican hsued in 1870 the BuU of Papal Infallibility, 
tecalcitrant Catholics in Germany and Austria organised themselves 
into the “ Old Catholic ” Church. They rejeft the Infallibility of the 
Pope, the compulsory Confessional and the Celibacy of the Gergy 
and Stand for a Catholicism independent of Rome, for vernacular 
services and for Communion in both kinds. 
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“ I need not go into the Count’s other schemes : 
they are all Utopian. Make it your business to 
get me the originals of these articles. They are 
nothing but attempts to cross me and wreck my 
Roman policy. I count it very important to have 
them in Arnim’s own handwriting if possible.” 

A few days later an insignificant-looking little 
parcel was ported from Paris to Maximilian 
Keller in the BehrenStrasse. Holstein was not 
inexpert at picking locks. 
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A LITTLE SYMPHONYIN EMINOR 

S UPPER at the Atnims’ was juit over. The 
gueSts wandered off in groups to the music 
room. In the connefting gallery Madame 
de Lecomte Stepped up to Countess Arnim : 
“ You won’t be angry with me, Countess, will 
you, if I am curious enough to ask — ^What is the 
name of that enchanting dish of scalloped veal ? 
It is a masterpiece of your M. Piccard’s.” 

The lady of the house smiled as she replied : 

“ The inventor of the dish is Baron von Hol- 
stein, the Secretary of our Embassy. Lots of 
people tell me that this combination of veal 
and fried egg has become popular among the 
gourmets of Berlin ; they c^ it ‘ Schnitzel a la 
Homein ! ’ ” 

Arnim and Holstein were Standing by the grand 
piano. 

“ And there’s been nothing further from 
BerUn ? ” asked the Ambassador, obviously 
hoping to hear that he was free to enjoy the 
evening without official worries. 

“ Not a thing ; I was working in the Chan- 
cellery till supper time,” replied Holstein, adding, 
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with some diffidence ; “ Only Spener’s papet 
want to know whether they can count on the 
thousand thalers your Excellency promised 
them.” 

“ Of course they can. I’m not in the habit of 
going back on my word.” 

Thereupon Hol§lein held out a pad for his Chief 
to sign. 

“ What fund shall we pay it out of, sir ? ” 

“ Whatever you tliink be§t, Holstein. Which 
budget shows a margin ? ” 

“ No. 3 , shall we say ? ” suggested the Secretary 
in an undertone. 

Arnim signed the chit. 

Holstein withdrew. He had the required 
proof : 

“ InStruftion to pay moneys out of No. 3, 
wliich is a State fund, for Arnim’s private pur- 
poses.” The Ambassador had not observed the 
little leaf of blue carbon paper that underlay the 
top sheet. 

Arnim was unsuspeftingly turning over his 
music ; he was juSt going to play his “ Little 
Symphony in E minor.” A lackey was moving 
about handing each gueSt a copy of the score. 

The lights went out ; the superb music began, 
superbly played. And Holstein sat by the fire- 
place, and by the light of dying embers, to the 
notes of the Symphony, carefully drafted his 
despatch, dinching his proof with the carbon 
copy of the voucher. 
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Having finished -writing, he carefully hid the 
roll of paper in a tall Qbinese vase that Stood on 
the carpet beside him, Arnim had juSt finished 
playing. 

The light was turned on. Holstein unobtru- 
sively hailed a young subordinate : 

“ Listen. I muSt be brief. Over there, in that 
china vase beside the fireplace, there is a roll of 
paper. As soon as the lights go out, take it, 
encypher it and destroy the draft. Take the 
cypher-message with you to-morrow to Berlin 
and deliver it into Count Herbert Bismarck’s own 
hand. Only to him personally. ...” 

“Yes, your Excellency?” and the Secretary 
hastened to his Chief’s side, who had called across 
to him : “ Would you be so kind as to turn over 
for me, Holstein ? This next AUe^o con brio bit 
isn’t easy to play.” 

Again the lights went out. Holstein sat beside 
Arnim and turned the music, page by page. 
Staring out beyond the piano into the darkness 
and seeing — Nothing ! The blood throbbed in 
his temples — con brio. At last . . . the closing of 
a door. The second piece was over. 

Holstein went to the buffet and gulped a glass 
of champagne. Now followed the third and laSl 
piece : furioso ! Count Harry Arnim’s Symphony 
was ended. 
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'HO can that be driving into 
courtyard so late ? ” 

' I beg your pardon, sir,” replied the 
servant, “ you mean . . . ? ” 

Arnim irritably : “ Why, somebody has juft 
arrived ! Where is Baron Holftein ? ” 

“ Only a quarter of an hour ago, sir, the Baron 
was ftill in the Chancellery.” 

“ What ! At this hour of night ? Go down 
and see whether the Baron is ftill working, and, 
if so, ask him to be kind enough to ftep up.” 

The Ambassador relapsed into an easy chair. 
Nervously he passed liis long, slender fingers, with 
their handsome rings, across his eyes as if to 
banish some unwelcome sight. 

Holftein came in. 

“ IVe juft heard that you are ftill at work ? Is 
there such a lot to do ? ” 

“ Yes,” was the laconic answer. 

“ Juft one queftion : Were you so very busy, 
Baron Holftein, that you were unable to accede 
to my wishes and attend the Orleanifts’ supper 
to-night ? I had made it plain that I considered 
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it a matter of importance that we should be well 
represented at the banquet this evening ? ” 

“ I was, in fad, extremely busy, your Excel- 
lency, but over and above that I had a hint 
from Berlin to avoid this anti-Thiers demon- 
stration I ” 

Arnim leaned slightly forward : 

“ Surely I don’t understand you aright ? You 
cannot be accepting independent inStruftions 
from Berlin ? And omitting to mention them to 
me ? It is unprecedented. The Ambassador is 
accustomed to receive inStru^Hons from the 
Foreign Office and to aft accordingly. You 
appear to be endeavouring to set up a rival 
Embassy, Baron Holstein ! ” 

“ I am doing no more than my duty, your 
Excellency.” 

Arnim leapt to his feet. “ I must report your 
novel interpretation of a Secretary’s ‘ duty ’ to 
Berlin. And I shall be constrained to express the 
wish that you should be transferred , I fear I must 
insist on this. AU my friends consider you a per- 
sonal enemy of mine, Baron Holstein. I have 
always been perfefHy open with you, perhaps 
unduly so. Even now I shall speak candiffiy. So 
far I have paid no heed to their warning. I have 
dismissed it all as pure gossip. But things have 
become too insistent to be ignored and your 
attacks have become too open. I must proteft 
myself, especially since it looks as if the Imperial 
Chancellor’s office is kept more fuUy informed of 
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what goes on in the Rue de Lille than I am. Who 
is that who has juSt driven up ? ” 

During this speech HolSlein had kept his eyes 
firmly fixed on his Chief. It was the Steady gaze 
of the Stronger man who knows he has his vi£Hm 
at his mercy : 

“ The Berlin courier has juSt arrived.” 

Arnim showed surprise. “ In the middle of 
the night ? Well, where is he ? ” 

Holstein was silent. 

“ Well, where’s the post, Baron Holstein ? ” 
Quiedy came the reply in level tones, with a 
slight emphasis on the laSt two words. “ There 
are no letters for your Excellency.” 

“ What is the meaning of this ? Who is 
Ambassador in Paris ? You ? Or I ? ” 

“ The courier of the Imperial Chancellor should 
be able to give your Excellency an answer on the 
point. Shall I send for him ? ” 

“ Baron Holstein, if you have betrayed ... if 
you have basely shown disloyalty to me . . . you 
who have owed to me so much of your success 
... if so, you are a Judas, an Iscariot, whom I 
shall unmask in Berlin. Ye Gods 1 Why did I 
not listen to their warnings I ” 

Arnim sank back into his chair. 

Holstein had remained Standing in the door- 
way. His voice was Stern as he replied ; 

“ I shall revert to these insults later. Count, 
that is, if you are Still in a position to offer satis- 
faction to a gentleman. As for returning to 
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Germany, I can only advise you to avoid the risk. 
They would be bound to arreft you and that 
woidd only aggravate matters by discrediting the 
Imperial Government abroad. 

“HI might render you one laSt service. Count 
Arnim, I should counsel you to accept the in- 
Struftions of the Imperial Chancellor and remain 
in the South of France or in Switzerland, and, 
further, to abstain from any publication or from 
conducing propaganda of whatever sort againSt 
the person of FiirSl Bismarck, which would be 
equivalent to an attack on His Majesty and on 
the Empire itself. I am genuinely grieved that it 
has come to this, Count. And now I must send 
you up the courier who has come on special 
service from Berlin.” 

The Secretary bowed formally towards the 
broken figure of his Chief, who was twitching 
convulsively, unable to find words. 

Dawn was peeping in through the shutters of 
the Chancellery. Holstein was seated in a cane 
chair listening to the sounds in the house without, 
where doors were banging and trunks were being 
dragged about. 

“ He’s not attempting to show fight ; that’s 
wise,” he reflefted. 

Steps were heard approaching from the Stairs. 
The courier entered and silently handed over a 
bunch of keys. Holstein was to condufl the busi- 
ness of the Embassy for a few days as Charge 
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d’ Affaires. He did not imderrate the service he 
had ju§l rendered to the Chancellor. Bismarck 
would not forget to further his advancement and 
perhaps some day . . . even. . . . He went on 
day-dreaming, unaware that the courier had long 
since retired to re§t . . . perhaps some day he 
would take his seat at the great writing-table on 
the first floor of No. 76 WilhelmSlrasse and 
govern — and didate policies — and lead nations ! 

Next forenoon three heavily-curtained carriages 
quitted the German Embassy in the Rue de LiUe 
— and Baron Fritz von Holstein lay unconscious 
on the floor of his Chancellery. The excitement 
and emotion of the laSt few days had brought on 
one of his old attacks. When the concierge’s 
wife opened the shutters, she found him there. 
His lips were smiling, his features were those of 
a man whose sleep has brought him pleasant 
dreams. Both hands were clutching the keys, 
and the fingers were working like claws. 
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THE END OF ARNIM 

C OUNT HARRY ARNIM did not accept 
Holstein’s advice. He went Straight to 
Berlin, was received by the Empress 
Augusta, raced round the Clubs, attacked Bis- 
marck in the Casino of the Pariser Platz, tried 
everywhere to find allies for a campaign against 
the Chancellor, and openly put himself at the 
head of Bismarck’s enemies. !At first it looked 
as if he were going to be successful. The 
Emperor seemed to be hesitating and showing 
disapproval of Bismarck’s conduft in the matter. 

And then . . , at this point ... his very 
success was his undoing. He made an appalling 
blunder. He published anonymous attacks on 
Bismarck based on confidential documents. Not 
even the Empress’s favour could save him now. 
Bismarck Struck through the Crown Prosecutor. 
Arrest on his own estate — ^Trial, with Holstein as 
witness for the Crown — ^Nine months’ imprison- 
ment. 

Every circle of the nobility was full of angry 
resentment againSt the Chancellor and the man 
who was on all sides dubbed his “ Tool.” To 
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placate hostile feeling, Bismarck let his enemy 
take refuge in Switzerland, reflefting too, no 
doubt, that Arnhn at large in Switzerland was not 
by a long way so dangerous as Arnim in gaol in 
Berlin. 

The Chancellor hoped by this magnanimous 
gesture to Stop the howling of the pack. But the 
ruined man was so impassioned in his rage and 
hate, that he flung restraint completely to the 
winds. 

He published a furdier pamphlet in 1875 in 
Switzerland “ Pro nihilo.” This attack was also 
founded on secret documents. The return of 
these papers was demanded ; he refused to sur- 
render them, new trial began which ended 
with a sentence of five years’ penal servitude 
against the absent delinquent, expressly convifted 
of “ dishonourable conduft.” Four years after 
this, Arnim, with the assistance of Bismarck’s two 
deadly enemies AuguSla* and Viftoria,! was able 
to get a safe conduft to Berlin to get his case 
reopened before the High Court and to expose 
to the public gaze the lies and machinations 
of the House of Bismarck. 

Holstein could guess what this new trial might 
entail for him — ^Bismarck would probably sacrifice 
him and make a scapegoat of him. In an agony 
of fear he wrote to Arnim, with a lack of mental 

* The Empress William I. 

t The Crown Princess (afterwards Empress) Frederick, eldc^ 
daughter of the English Queen Viftoria. 

37 



HIS EXCELLENCY THE SPECTRE 


balance equal to Atnim’s own. He tried to scare 
him into Staying away from Germany with 
elaborate and terrifying prophecies of doom. 
Holstein’s friends also brought pressure to bear 
on Arnim to dissuade him from this “ suicide.” 
Others told him that his cell in the Brandenburg 
gaol had already been allotted to him. There 
were anonymous letters in plenty, with exhorta- 
tions, threats and warnings in rich confusion. In 
spite of exhaustion, Arnim was determined to go 
back to Germany and exert himself to the utmost 
to rend the fabric of falsehood woven round him 
by the whole pestilential gang of conspirators. 

He had done his packing. He had on his over- 
coat for the journey when he suddenly took ill. 
He fainted. They got him to bed. His dying 
glance rested on his trunk : it contained docu- 
ments damning to the hated Chancellor 1 

He spoke a few words which were not intelli- 
gible. Only one sentence was partly audible : 

"... With the purple, the Duke also falls.” 

When Holstein heard the news of Arnim’s 
death he Started out, juSt as he Stood, for Nice. 
His first a£t was to attach the luggage. Item by 
item, with his own hands, he consigned every- 
thing to the flames. JuSt a few articles were left 
to be repacked. That was done ! That night- 
mare was ended ! The Berlin express was due to 
leave in an hour or two. He was waiting in his 
hotel on the Promenade des Anglais — by the fire 
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— over liis Medoc — “Had he done the right 
thing ? ” The question haunted him, and again 
and again he met it with the invariable answer — 
“ I have done my duty ! , . . . What will pos- 
terity say ? ” The Medoc was welcome. The 
la§t time he had drunk this wine was in St. Peters- 
burg — twenty-one 5’^ears ago — ^with Schlozer and 
Croy and the Ambassador, Bismarck. What was 
it Bismarck had said about posthumous fame ? 

“ Do you know what, Holstein. . . . This 
glass of Medoc means more to me than thirty 
pages in Becker’s Universal HiHory ! ” 
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T he feud of the nobility against Bismatck 
reached its climax in the course of the year 
1884. The entire body of Junkers met in 
Pomerania in solemn conclave under the chair- 
manship of the Marshal of the Nobility, com- 
pletely ignoring the Chancellor, and celebrated a 
memorial ceremony for Harry Arnim, which 
brought together all the disgruntled groups of 
his relations and set new attacks on foot. The 


Dyke-graves * of Brandenburg held a gathering- 
in Stendal without even an allusion to thi^ Lord 
of Schonhausen.f The salons of Berlin per- 
severed in their open hostility to the Bismarcks 
and won thereby the imqualified approval !of the 


Empress and the Crown Princess. In these days 
of ostracism Bismarck cultivated the gift 'which 
afterwards made him so peculiarly feared : he 


learned to look through a person as if he were 
non-existent, reducing him to a State of embar- 


rassment that was annihilating — and never for- 
gotten. This gift was the making of him ; and 


* On the Baltic coaSl, where dykes are necessary to proteft low- 
lying land against the sea, the landlords whose property is involved 
arc organised into associations presided over by Dyke-graves, or 
Dyke-captains. 

t Bismarck’s birthplace, in the neighbourhood of Stendal. 
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those who made way for him felt that “ His place 
is at the top.” 

Every missUe rebounded from the Man of Iron. 
Holstein was sacrificed. The pack worked off 
their rage on “ Arnim’s Executioner.” At the 
Casino in the Pariser Platz a former friend way- 
laid him in a side room : 

“ It would be more prudent not to be seen here 
for the time being — ^feeling runs rather high — I 
expeft you see yourself . . .” 

Then with a smile he conduced the speechless 
Holstein to the door so that the Club servants 
might not suspeft an incident. So Holstein found 
himself descending the great Stairs again, a few 
moments after having mounted them. He knew 
he would never see that hall again. 

When he called on Alvensleben he found the 
frame of the mirror Stuck full of all the invitations 
that Berlin issued in the winter season. None had 
reached him. Yet Alvensleben was his junior. 
He heard people talking of a dinner there had 
been at the Spitzenbergs’. He used to be persona 
grata there. Was it true that people were saying 
— “ If Holstein is going to be there, we shan’t 
come ” ? 

He had been accustomed often to go for a Stroll 
in the Tiergarten, but now fear of meeting people 
drove him off to the solitude of the Grunewald, 
where he could be alone. And there, in the course 
of many a lonely walk, he Steeled himself to that 
contempt for his fellow-men and that renuncia- 
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tion of their company which clung to him through 
life. 

On one such walk he came across his cousin 
Goltz out shooting. Holftein spoke in French so 
that the forester who was in attendance might not 
understand : 

“ Pourquoi me tuez-vous ? ” 

To which the other replied, pointedly ignoring 
the proffered hand : 

“ Eh quoi ? Ne demeurez-vous pas de I’autre 
cote de I’eau ? ” 

Should he change over ? It was too late. His 
party was : Bismarck ; his master was : Bis- 
marck ; his future was : Bismarck. Deliberately 
and wholeheartedly he had sold his soul to Bis- 
marck. Holstein was passionately a German and 
Bismarck Stood for Germany. How great the 
fellow was ! How petty all the reSt ! 

In this isolation Holstein had only one refuge 
— ^the home of Hermann Friedrich Karl von 
Lebbin, Councillor of the Ministry of the Interior, 
and his wife, Frau Helene. Only under their wing 
could he feel certain that no one would talk of 
the ball yesterday at the Crown Prince’s to which 
the entire Foreign Office was invited — except 
him. Much loss it was 1 In his hate he would 
conjure up a pidure of the simple-minded, elderly 
Empress, obsessed by a desire to make Unter den 
Linden a second Weimar, gallantly backed by the 
low-born courtier Schneider, who talked like an 
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aftor, which indeed he had been. The association 
of Holstein’s ideas used to run : 

“ Augusta — lace — amethySt brooch,” then 
the eternal tale of how she “ had been dandled 
on Goethe’s knee ” — ^it was in a mild way a night- 
mare. And the others were very little better : 
fossilised heroes out of Racine 1 

Helene von Lebbin was a clever woman, and 
her society had a wholesome influence on him. 
He told her about his encounter with Goltz and 
let her comfort him. As he was walking home to 
GrossbeerenStrasse he pondered over what she 
had said : 

“ But you are an autocrat, Fritz. An auto- 
crat who loses faitk in himself is doomed I ” Or 
again ; “ Only one person can direft a policy : 
the most competent ! And that is you ! ” Was 
he really ? 

The letter which he found on his table awaiting 
his return seemed to answer “ Yes.” It said : 

“ Baron von Holstein is appointed First Coun- 
cillor to the Political Department of the Foreign 
Office.” 

This was the Chancellor’s retort to those who 
had been slighting his private secretary. The two 
royal ladies would set their teeth and not relax 
their hate of this all-too-powerful subjeft. And 
the rage of the Arnim party would swell this hate, 
for they would feel this appointment as a personal 
insult to themselves. 
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All these things he knew. 

At moments like these he would take down 
Wilhelm von Humboldt, whose letters always lay 
beside his bed, and turn up the passage: “It 
matters less what fate overtakes a man than how 
he bears it.” 
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FROM GROSSBEERENSTRASSE 
TO WILHEIiMSTRASSE 

E very morning sharp at half paft seven 
the new Geheimrat von Holstein would 
leave his house. His neighbours in this 
part of the city were humble folk, mostly artisans 
or petty tradesmen. They knew him well and 
would set their watches by him. 

Passing the Barracks of the Dragoon Guards 
he would always take the same route, across the 
Belle-Alliance Platz and down the whole length 
of the WilhelmStrasse. The flower-women and 
newsvendors would hail him one after another in 
their dialed, “ Yood morning, Herr Yeheimrat.” 
They liked to waylay him, for he would answer 
their greeting and buy something — a very friendly 
gentleman. They knew him a long way off ; 
always dressed in black, the thick white beard 
well groomed, the hooked nose, the sharp spec- 
tacles, the serious, refined face. 

The little room on the ground floor of No. 76, 
which served as his private office, was jud by the 
entrance door on the right. He always unlocked 
it himself. It looked a dismal sort of place with 
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its mahogany-coloured carpet that had once been 
red. There was a minimum of furniture : a large 
desk and chair, several shelves with files and port- 
folios, a row of Gotha Almanacks and one arm- 
chair. In one corner a curtain concealed an iron 
basin-gtand complete. The sole human touch 
was the red shade on the lamp, a present from 
Frau Helene to protefl: his eyes. In this room he 
would work for full twelve hours on end, unless 
summoned now and then to the Chancellor. At 
meetings of his colleagues he would nearly always 
contrive to let someone else take his place. 

The messengers who used to go to and fro 
with papers were in the habit of knocking softly 
and bowing, even when the Councillor was 
behind his curtain. They were all afraid of 
him. The beSl messengers were always told 
off to wait on him — ^the Geheimrat was not an 
easy man. 

He worked slowly. The increasing cataraiS; 
made reading laborious. But what he once read 
was his for life. If he ever added a note to the 
files in writing — a thing he avoided as far as 
possible — ^it was always thoroughly thought out, 
considered and weighed from every point of 
view. 

No one wilfully disturbed him in his office, and 
anyone who received a summons thither obeyed 
it with misgiving, for he was believed omniscient 
and known to be impossible to hoodwink. 
People’s incompetent proteges, however high- 
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sounding their names, were a nightmare to him. 
He persecuted the superficial with liis logic and 
his insistence, till tliey either mended their 
ways or took themselves off. His juniors shook 
in their shoes. The Story went that if once he 
began to drum with his fingers on the table you 
were done for, there was nothing for it but to do 
a bolt. It was common knowledge that he was 
persona grata with the Chancellor, who had been 
often heard to say : “ Holstein is splendid. I owe 
him a lot of Stimulus and many a useful warning, 
many valuable ideas and wise counsels. He is the 
best of my colleagues. You can learn an immense 
amount from him.” Or again ; “ Holstein is so 
thorough, he has ho use for externals or visible 
honours. Nothing but real power appeals to 
him.” 

He was destined to work for twenty-five years 
at that same desk, to watch Imperial Chancellors 
come and go. Foreign Secretaries relieve each 
other. Ministers and Ambassadors follow each 
other in endless succession. He alone remained, 
the immovable axis of ever-changing cabinets. 
Each one took him over from its predecessor as 
“ chose impqyahleP The miracle was that he was 
content always to cling to the same poSl, though 
outward trifles might be added, decorations and 
titles, and finally the diamond Star of the Red 
Eagle. By degrees he became a legend. He was 
never seen, but was felt in every sphere. That 
was the uncanny thing about him. And the longer 
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he remained in office the more firmly he en- 
trenched himself. 

Chancellors and Foreign Secretaries became 
dependent on him. They exploited his savage 
lu§t for work ; he did everything for them : 
drafted their reports to the Emperor, speeches, 
despatches, letters, memoranda, conversations. 
The attaches began to whisper, “ He must have 
Jewish blood in him.” No one was able to keep 
pace. His amazing memory made him a walking 
card-index. The Registrar in charge of the 
Archives maintained on one occasion that a cer- 
tain document which was wanted had never been 
there. Holstein continued to clamour for it, and 
finally, when it was not forth&ming, grew most 
insulting. The Registrar complained in high 
dudgeon to the Chancellor, who had the records 
searched : the document was found. 

There was nothing Holstein did not know. He 
knew all the wives of the Diplomatic Corps and 
juSt how big their dowry was, and when it was a 
question of filling a poSt abroad he tolerated no 
humbug. When he leaned forward over his desk 
and turned over sheet after sheet on the files, he 
looked like a mole, and as “ The Mole ” he was 
known in the office. Work was his passion and 
his hobby. He was never happy save at work. 
People looked on in dismay. He was absolutely 
inaccessible. He used to work right through till 
9 o’clock at night except for a pause of half an 
hour in the middle of the day, when a light lunch 

48 



THE WILHELMSTRASSE 


was sent over to him from the Hotel de Rome, 
When he finally left and locked his office, there 
was no fear of meeting any of liis colleagues in 
the passage, 

Down the quiet Behrenftrasse he walked to a 
side entrance of Borchardt, Franzosische Strasse, 
No, 48, Here a private room was always kept for 
him. His inStrudlions for the kitchen were as 
exaft and careful as the orders he issued in the 
office. He brought expert criticism to bear on 
every dish, and the chef and the head waiter went 
as much in terror of their lives as the junior 
attaches over in the Wilhelm^rasse, 

The former gave him the nickname “ Maitre de 
la Cuisine,” the latter “ Master of the Witches’ 
Kitchen,” His favourite wines were the red wines 
of Bordeaux and the Rheingau, but he also had a 
liking for French Champagne and Roederer Carte 
Blanche, 

Towards midnight he would order his cab. 
The news flew from waiter to waiter — “ He’s 
off.” Other gueSts were tadlfully delayed a 
moment so that he might pass out, through the 
front door this time. He preferred not to be 
seen. 

“ Good night, sir,” says the hall porter. 

Holstein has forbidden him to say “ Herr 
Baron.” 

No one should know who he was, nor the fafl: 
that he was here. 

The cab rumbled slowly down the whole length 
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of the FriedrichSirasse. The cabbies knew the 
“ Herr Yeheimrat ” well. It was a point of 
honour not to have to ask the address. Next 
morning the inhabitants of the GrossbeerenStrasse 
were able again to set their clocks. 
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IN VAR 2 IN 

T he Triple Alliance was in the making. 
Bismarck was hesitating : should he aim 
at binding Russia more closely to Ger- 
many — or at conciliating England? Holstein 
was overwhelmed with work. The Chancellor 
was away in Varzin.* Holstein was finding his 
work fragmentary and interrupted. He wrote at 
this time to his friend Hatzfeld and complained 
of the shiftiness of Italy. He recalled a secret 
rendezvous that he had had in Florence with 
Giuseppe Manzini in the autumn of 1872 under 
the arch of a bridge over the Arno, when the 
Italian had said : 

“ The new Italy will not feel bound to suppose 
that her neighbours share her ideals. She wiU set 
soberly about her only task : to make Italy as 
great and as powerful as possible, be the means 
what they may.” 

And what about Austria ? That would involve 
an anti-Russian policy. Bismarck was a conjurer 
with five balls in the air at once. 

A telegram from Varzin broke into the routine 

* The estate in Pomerania which Bismarck purchased with a grant 
of money voted to him by the Landtag in 1867, after tlie creation of 
the Norm German Confederation. 
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of Holstein’s work. The favoured colleague was 
for the first time confronted with a message of 
the Chancellor’s the inner meaning of which he 
failed to grasp. He was to come to Varzin. Was 
he to be flung to the opposition ? The journey 
looked suspicious. 

Between Berlin and Schlawe he had time 
enough to speculate. “ Wangerin,” cried the 
guard. That was where the Zitzewitz lived. 
“ Labes,” the home of the Dewitz clique. 
“ Zanow,” Arnim’s place. Ye Gods — not that 
name 1 He called up a vision of the weU-tailored 
man in the Rue de Lille : “ Iscariot ! ” he had 
said. Was this ghoSt to dog him through life ? 
The landscape was rushing by < lonely, immense, 
like the great man whose roots were in its soil, 
who now was calling. 

The shabby carriage was waiting at Schlawe 
and Count Bill was at the Station to meet him. 
Holstein was surprised at the change in liis de- 
meanour. He had always felt William Bismarck 
an influence hostile to himself. It was alarming 
to find him so very friendly. The carriage turned 
into the Varziner Alice, described a half circle 
round the centre grass plot, and halted before the 
flight of Steps. His hoStess hurried to meet him. 

“ Ah, Holstein, there you are ! You are more 
than welcome. You are our only hope.” 

Count Bill took charge of the gueSt and dragged 
him into the dining-room. 
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There was Bismarck, Holstein had often seen 
him sitting thus, but yet he felt alarm. Silence. 

It would have been impossible to conceive 
more tasteless furniture and furnishings, with 
cheap cretonnes over the chairs, the lot possibly 
from some general suppliers in Stolp. “ People 
who think too much about their furniture, never 
bother about their food,” Bismarck had once 
said. He certainly did the opposite. On the 
long table Stood an enormous cheese the size of a 
small cart wheel, beside it honey in the comb, 
cold cutlets, mushrooms and plover’s eggs in 
salt, sausages as long as your arm, a huge block of 
butter, Bordeaux, Jseer, Champagne, between all 
of which were dotted vases of flowers, candle- 
sticks, fly screens and Dresden china monstrosities. 

“ He must at leaSt get enough to eat at home,” 
thought Holstein, remembering Bismarck’s Stand- 
ing grievance that he was always half-Starved at 
Court. “ Everything connefted with the man is 
herculean — even his appetite,” 

The candlelight flickered on the Chancellor’s 
face. Was it the refleftion of the light or the 
waxen colour of the face that produced so ghoStly 
an efleft ? The Baron had never seen him quite 
like this before. The silence got on his nerves. 

“ Your Excellency . . .” 

“Don’t call me Excellency, Holstein. Say 
‘ you hapless father 1 ’ ” 

“ Thank Heaven he’s only playing at King 
Lear, or one of the Meiningen aftors ” reflefted 
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Holstein, much relieved that the trouble was 
merely some domestic one. 

“ Yes, I am an unhappy man ! What do I care 
about this confounded Empire we have created, 
if my own happiness is forfeit 1 What have I 
Striven for aU these long years but the welfare of 
my house 1 The idiots may call me a major domo 
if they like. In one respeft, and only one, they 
are justified enough. I am not the descendant of 
great ancestors ; I am the ancestor and I want to 
lay the foundations of a great house. And Her- 
bert comes along with this marriage of his which 
Stultifies all I have been toiling for. Holstein, not 
a creamre but yourself knows ^ the base slanders 
those intriguers, Schleinitz, Loe and the rest have 
invented. You and I, we have suffered together. 
You won’t desert me now ? Save me from this 
woman ! ” * 

Silence. After a pause : 

“ Holstein, juSt think of her at my dinner table. 
I shall go off my head if we can’t Stop this mar- 
riage. She poses as a ProteSlant, if you please ! 
No sacrifice is too great for my would-be 
daughter-in-law. This Circe has contrived to 
compromise Herbert so deeply that he fancies he 
is bound to marry her as soon as she is divorced. 
I don’t see why I should be bluffed into an even 
bigger blunder than my poor boy. He apparently 
loves the woman, and hadn’t the grit to refuse 

* Herbert’s lady love was Elizabeth, FurSlin Catolath («e< Hatzfeld- 
Trachenberg). She had two sifters, married respectively to yon Loe 
and to von Schleinitz, 
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her and say “ No ” in time. But I shall go to 
Venice if necessary and see her myself. She mu§t 
have something aristocratic about her. I want you 
to use your influence on Herbert, Holstein. What 
can a father refuse you when the happiness of his 
firSt-born is at Stake ? ” 

A bottle of old Mouton was Standing between 
them. The host poured his gueSt out a glass. 
Holstein fully realised that it was the biggeSt thing 
his Qiief had to offer. This vintage was sacred. 
It was offered to no one. Possibly if Johanna or 
one of the children had been at death’s door . . . 

“ Now, look,” said the Chancellor, in his 
normal voice, “ if you pour out Bordeaux thus, 
from some litde fieight, it mixes with the air. 
That Stimulates its bouquet ; it taStes juSt twice as 
good. It’s a crime that so few people understand 
it properly.” After a long draught : “ Herbert 
has got it into his head that it would be dis- 
honourable of him not to marry this FiirStin of 
his. You must talk him out of it. Then that 
fellow Loe with his challenge added the laSt Straw. 
You know how cold-blooded these people are. 
You are my son’s best friend. You have suffered 
under the base attacks of this despicable gang 
yourself. You won’t see him delivered over to 
our enemies ? ” 

QueStioningly Bismarck looked out from under 
his bushy eyebrows. Hypnotised by his glance, 
Holstein rose and went thoughtfully upstairs to 
Herbert’s room. 
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The Chancellor could go off to bed with an 
easy mind. He knew that all would now be well. 
For when Holstein hated, you could rely on him. 
He would be off next morning by the firSt train 
so as not to be longer away from his desk than 
could be helped, but before he left he would have 
diftated the vital letter to Herbert, and for safety 
he would have taken it, to see to its despatch him- 
self. Which was precisely what happened. A 
weight had rolled off FiirSlin Johanna’s heart. 

“ Come along, Otto dear,” she said. “ Let’s 
go to bed ! What a comfort it is to have Fritz.” 
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AT “the fleet” 

T he cabs were rattling along over the wet 
pavement of FlottwelliSlrasse. The drivers 
had drawn their white tall hats well down 
over their faces and only shook their heads wearily 
when a passer-by hailed them. In such weather 
not a cab was disengaged. Holstein saw that he 
would be wet to the skin if he hung about, so he 
Stepped into a b^ershop such as used to be seen 
at every Street corner in the centre of the city. 
Through the noise of voices and the reek of 
smoke, he pushed his way to a corner where he 
could kill time behind his Vosskche Zeitmg. 
Suddenly he heard the soimd of a familiar voice. 
He quickly pulled the curtain aside and saw a 
couple of sailors whose faces he was able to 
distinguish in the dim light of the overhead 
lamp ; they were painted up. Holstein took up 
the greasy bill of fare which Strongly recom- 
mended its two “ special ” dishes for the day ; 
rissoles and trotters. At the top of the card Stood 
the name of the establishment — “ The Fleet.” 

Again he heard the familiar voices and caught 
the name “ Krause,” and in the light of the lamp 
he identified the so-called Krause as Philip Eulen- 
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burg. Was he here by accident ? And whose 
was that other voice ? He racked his brains. It 
was tantalisingly familiar, but he could not at the 
moment put a name to it. The false name he 
heard, and noted — “ Hoffmann.” He knew who 
Krause was, but who was Hoffmann ? 

On that night of Odober in the year 1886 a 
new sheet was added to a certain file in the truSly 
safe in the GrossbeerenStrasse. It was the first 
nail in the coffin of Philip Eulenburg’s reputation. 
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THE emperor’s BIRTHDAY 

I T was the cuSlom that on the occasion of 
the Emperot’s birthday the higheft official 
of the Empire should give a banquet to the 
chief officers of State and to the Foreign Embas- 
sies and Legations. 

Naturally, the Chancellor’s right hand, Holstein, 
received an invitation. His Chief was favoured 
with the following curt reply : 

“ Geheimrat von Holstein begs to be excused. 
He does not possess court dress.” 

This invariable answer was addressed to four 
Imperial Chancellors in turn, to Bismarck, 
Caprivi, Hohenlohe and finally to Billow. For 
forty years the same preposterous excuse was 
made to serve. 

All other official invitations were similarly 
refused, including Court commands, and so the 
incredible State of affairs grew up — ^the powerful 
direftor of the foreign policy of the German 
Empire never crossed the threshold of the White 
Hall. 

On the 22nd of March, 1887, the aged 
Emperor’s birthday, Holstein received the 
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Order of the Crown. When Herbert Bismarck 
asked if he was pleased, “ faithful Fritz ” 
grunted : 

“ It is juft about as ridiculous to have this cross 
as not to have it.” 
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G EHEIMRAT von LEBBIN died in 1884 
of cancer of the tongue. For some years 
his widow lived a retired and quiet life in 
her home Am Karlsbad, 27. Then she gradually 
began to renew old friendships and contrived to 
give an individuality to her salon that surprised 
even the moSl exading. 

Holstein was* the widowed lady’s general 
adviser, while she filled a gap in his bachelor 
existence. They became intimate friends and 
Cupid did not interfere to disturb their happiness. 
Holstein had never been capable of love, less than 
ever now that he was wedded to his work. 

Every salon in the later Bismarck days was 
bound to take sides : with the Chancellor or 
against him. Until Lebbin’s death his house had 
been definitely hostile ; his widow inaugurated a 
new era and encouraged as far as possible the 
Pro’s and Anti’s to meet at her house. 

One day Holstein called at Frau Lebbin’s and 
found a Strange lady installed in the drawing- 
room, flashily got-up and somewhat over Stout. 
The maid-servant had announced her as Frau von 
Wallhoffen. Now Holstein was music-deaf and 
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never went near the Opera, so he had not the 
faintest suspicion that his vk-a-vh was the famous 
Pauline Lucca, the dramatic cantatrice. She, on 
the other hand, knew aU about him, for she was a 
welcome visitor at Court and au courant of aU the 
busy rumours that fluttered round the Empress 
concerning “ His Excellency the Speftre.” 

On seeing a Stranger, Holstein was inclined to 
beat a retreat, when he heard himself addressed : 

“ Do you know where I have juSt come from, 
Geheimrat ? Straight from the Crown Prince’s. 
Dear me 1 I’m sorely afraid his Royal Highness 
won’t hold out much longer. I had a word with 
Bramann, he talks of an operation and wants the 
Prince to go immediately to San Remo. The 
Empress had a tea-party yesterday and the 
Emperor had to send an apology because he 
wasn’t well. Schneider told me afterwards on 
the Stairs that the poor old man is failin g. It’s too 
sad, and Prince William is such a boy ! ” 

Here was news that might have value. The 
nightmare that the telegram from Varzin had 
conjured up had faded harmlessly, but here was a 
new danger : a possible change of monarch. He 
allowed the talkative Pauline — ^who for all her 
garrulity never ceased to be amusing — ^to enter- 
tain him ; asked questions, even paid her court, 
and so pre-occupicd were the pair with each other 
that they did not mark the entry of other gueSts. 

One sentence from the general conversation 
penetrated Holstein’s abStraftion ; 
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“ I don’t consider success the touchstone of a 
charafter’s historical importance, but justice and 
truth and humanity. Otiierwise the moSt unprin- 
cipled blackguards would often appear the 
greatest figures in History.” 

" Meaning me ? ” wondered Holstein, distrust- 
ful as ever. 

“Who is that?” he asked his new acquaint- 
ance. 

“ You mean the small man over there with the 
pince-nez and a ribbon behind his ear ? He’s a 
journalist, Wittkowski, but he calls him self 
Harden, too. He is a spiritual cave-dweller, I 
warn you, Baron.” 

Wittkowski, hi his comer, was continuing : 

“ We disciples of Bismarck muSt not forget 
that the greatest creations muSt never be allowed 
to fossilise, but muSt perpetually adapt themselves 
to keep pace with moral, national and economic 
development.” 

“ Quite tme,” said Holstein to himself, and 
turning again to Pauline Lucca : 

“ A Jew, of course ? ” 

“ Why, naturally 1 But now I muSt move off. 
I see Schleinitz over there.” 

Holstein Started. “ Gone. Why did she treat 
me so cavalierly ? That sort of thing hurts.” 

He turned to go, and had already got into the 
corridor when his friend and hoStess overtook 
him, took away his coat and led him into an ante- 
room. 
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“ Tell me, Fritz. Do you know who will be 
the new Imperial Chancellor ? ” 

“ Imperial Chancellor ? ” he echoed in dazed 
tones. 

“ Now, Fritz, do be sensible. Schleinitz wants 
to talk to you about it. The Emperor has only a 
few weeks to live. The Crown Prince’s life is 
despaired of and he’s ju§t gone off to the Riviera 
to die. The new Kaiser is bound to take a new 
line. . . .” 

He was face to face with his enemy. Each 
§tood alone. 

By that evening the Bismarck fortress had loft 
its first defender. The Anti’s had secured the 
allegiance of the indispensable* Holstein againSt 
the moment when the change should come. 
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THE PASSING OF THE OLD 
PRUSSIA 

y^LL the bells of Berlin are tolling. The 

/-% boom of saluting cannon is heard from 
-^the LuSlgarten. The dense crowds who 
have Stationed themselves along the Charlotten- 
burg Chausee are dressed in black to pay the laSt 
tribute to the old Emperor.* 

A squadron of fhe Garde du Corps passes at 
the trot. The head of the mourning cortege is 
seen reaching the Brandenburg Gate. The music 
of the First Foot Guards is heard, the band of that 
regiment which the deceased monarch entered as 
a Lieutenant seventy years ago — ^in the days ot 
the Wats of Liberation. 

Holstein reflefled over it all. He was not in 
his place in the ranks of the Foreign Office 
officials. He had loSt himself in the ordinary 
crowd near the Schloss Bellevue. 

“ Ninety-one years old. Still his death has 
come too soon.” 

While the old Emperor was being laid to reSt, 

* William I., bom 1797, King of Prussia 1861, Emperor of 
Germany 1871, died 1888. 

a.*.a. 
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his heir was under the surgeon’s knife and 
doomed to die. While they were playing funeral 
marches here, the mourners were already specu- 
lating about the young Emperor, whom no one 
yet knew anything about. 

The dead man’s firft adjutant. Count Per- 
poncher, passed, bearing the cushion on which 
the orders rented. Then came the coffin on a gun- 
carriage. Holstein made obeisance. His homage 
was genuine, for, though he had not known the 
old Kaiser personally, he had sincerely reverenced 
him. William L, with his modesty and his 
Prussian integrity, was the living demonstration 
of the soundness of conservative thought, was 
the perfefHon of a Prussian king. 

Young Prince William followed the coffin — 
alone. A whisper ran through the crowd. 

“ There he is.” 

Holstein gazed attentively. Ere long this boy 
would be his master. Bismarck came next, and 
Holstein, who had been craning forward, instinc- 
tively drew back into the crowd. To evade the 
ceremonial he had reported himself sick at the 
Office to-day. Next Bismarck walked the aged 
Field Marshal, Count Moltke, in his furs. The 
third of that great trio, Roon, had already joined 
a larger army.* Then the new generation 
followed endlessly. 

Holstein gazed long and earnestly after the 


• Field Marshal Count von Roon, Prussian Minister of War, 
died 1879. 
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cortege. Its destination was the mausoleum at 
Charlottenbutg, where rested the Kaiser’s father 
and mother and Queen Luise, This is the last 
ceremonial procession of its kind, the Old Prussia 
is passing with this old man’s funeral. 

As the Geheimrat went home along the Linden 
he saw lights burning in the “ Kommode.” 
The Empress Augusta had Stayed at home and 
was now no doubt seated between the two 
Viftorias, for the daughter-in-law had summoned 
her mother from England to Stand by her in the 
hour of Stress. 

“ Will they keep on the great Imperial 
Chancellor ? ” » 

Holstein was ready for all eventualities, what- 
ever the royal .ladies might decide. 
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HOLSTEIN WINS EULENBURG 

H olstein made it Ws business to get 
hold of one of the medical men who was 
attending the Crown Prince, one on 
whose discretion he could rely. He found what 
he wanted in the person of Dr, Bramann, an 
ambitious young dofior, the right hand of 
Professor Bergmann. The Gehei mr at was not 
long in divining that the doftcsr was longing to 
be made Physician in Ordinary, and, if possible, 
to be ennobled. Holstein promised everything, 
though in fa£t he had no influence over the house- 
hold appointments. He felt it important to keep 
himself fully informed. From Bramann’s reports 
it was clear that the end was not far off. This 
information was in direfl: conttadiftion to the 
optimistic bulletins which were being published 
about the royal invalid’s health, but it seemed 
beyond a doubt that the new Emperor had loSt 
his speech. 

Holstein heard from Potsdam that Prince 
Wflliam had sent the Chancellor some decrees 
which in his impatience he had already drafted 
so as to secure Bismarck’s appioval in advance. 
These essays had been firmly but courteously 
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teturned to theit royal author with the sugge§tioti 
that His Imperial Highness would be well advised 
to remember that Germany Still possessed a 
modest constitution and a body of Federal 
Princes. Rumour ran that the Prince was wild 
at the rebuke. 

Holstein asked himself : if so slight an incident 
could already cause a breeze, what would the 
tempest be like when things grew serious ? 

If Bismarck was dismissed, his henchman 
Holstein would go too ; some hedging would be 
necessary. So he laid down a new line of aftion. 
He would not break with the Bismarcks, but he 
would quietly support the patty of Schleinitz and 
Loe, for the new Chancellor would certainly come 
from that group. The most important thing was 
to acquire influence over the coming Kaiser, or 
at least find means of keeping himself informed 
of how things were going in that quarter. One 
man could serve his purpose : Philip Eulenburg. 
He was playing David to the young Prince’s 
Jonathan. 

So he wrote a letter to Eulenburg with whom 
he was essentially juSt as much out of tune as with 
Arnim. It was never difficult to get a hold on 
men of this type, who are sentimental, vain and 
superficial — or so he judged. You muSt appeal 
to their weaknesses. 

Holstein made an appointment to meet Philip 
Eulenburg in the Hotel de Rome. He knew that 
Phili would dearly like to go as Ambassador to 
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Munich, so he dangled this bait in front of him. 
Eulenburg was, of course, rather young for 
Munich : some intermediate §lep would be 
inevitable. About Karlsruhe now ? Eulenburg 
held up his hands in horror. He shuddered at 
the thought of such a backwater. Stuttgart 
would be preferable. Holstein promised that he 
should have Stuttgart next year. 

That little matter being settled, the Geheimrat 
now came forward with his counter-requeSts, 
enquiries and desires. He took care to take 
payment in advance for his promises. Philip 
Eulenburg told him everything he had heard in 
Potsdam. When Holstein pressed him to promise 
him unconditional loyalty and 'to use his whole 
influence with Prince William on his behalf, the 
Count retorted, laughing : 

“ I can’t compete with Saint Kunigunde who 
used to hang her gloves on a sun’s ray to dry. 
But I’ll see what I can do.” 

“ Odd to compare himself with a woman saint,” 
refleded Holstein. He proved the other with 
his eyes while his thoughts reverted to a rainy 
night : “ Krause ! ” A second memory emerged : 
“ Hoffmann. Who is Hoffmann ? ” 

“ What are you Staring at me like that for ? ” 
enquired Phili, vaguely disquieted. And to turn 
the conversation to a lighter topic he Started 
telling an anecdote : 

“ Can you imagine this ? I was at the Bis- 
marcks’ yesterday and the Chancellor showed me 
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a score of Beethoven’s Eroica which Hans von 
Billow had presented to him. I suggested he 
should send Biilow the Second Part of Fault* in 
return. By the way, did you know that Bernhard 
Biilow is here? He blew in from Bucharest 
yesterday.” 

Holstein Started as if a tarantula had Stung him. 

“ Biilow here ? I hadn’t heard a word of it.” 

The ingenuous Eulenburg went on : 

“ I rather think Prince William sent for him. 
I expeft he’s got a summons to be at Potsdam 
to-morrow.” 

Holstein spent that evening hot on the trail of 
Bernhard Biilow. But Biilow seemed to have 
got wind of the jiarsuit, and was nowhere to be 
found. 

* See note, p. loi. 
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A TRIP TO THE HARZ 

E ULENBURG and Bramann had now 
been secured (Bernhard Biilow had gone 
off to Flottbeck and was not expefted 
back for four days). They had both promised 
to telegraph at once if anything special happened. 
So Holstein left his little flat in charge of the 
faithful housekeeper, Frau Rober, and betook 
himself in this July, 1888, for a holiday to his 
beloved Harz. 

After his appointment to the“Foreign Office he 
never travelled abroad. Why go to the Riviera, 
Egypt or Greece ? The Harz was his substitute 
for them all. He pursued this course so con- 
sistently that another curious faft is to be 
chronicled : This man who for over thirty years 
direfted German Foreign Policy made no attempt 
to visit, or revisit, or learn to know, any foreign 
country. 

His letters of this period, and later, have been 
published (Richard Schroder Verlag, Berlin, 
W. 62). They are short reports, mostly 
addressed to Frau von Lebbin. It is remarkable 
how much attention he devotes to his physical 
ego. He talks of clothes and food in true 
bachelor fashion. He writes, for instance : 
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“ Hahnenklee is a place where a clean shirt will 
last two days. . . . 

" Supper was rather a failure. We were having 
scrambled eggs, and this dish is governed by 
exafdy the opposite principle from Sodom and 
Gomorrah. In the latter case — if I remember 
right — ^ten juSt men would have sufficed to save 
the whole degenerate coUeftion of “ bad eggs ” 
— but the ten juSt men were lacking. With 
scrambled eggs one bad one is enough to wreck 
the lot ; and the one was not lacking 1 . . . 

“Alcohol is simply suicide for anyone with 
diabetes. . . . 

“ Any climbing I do has to be uphill ; I can’t 
tackle a downhill climb because my pince-nez 
tend to fall off. . . . 

“ Talking of a foreSler who had been turned 
off, mine ho§t told me that they had found all the 
raised platforms in the neighbourhood (they are 
put up for shooting big game, and are ij to 20 
feet above the ground) had been covertly sawn 
through, so that anyone using them would inevit- 
ably have broken an arm or a leg. Goethe’s idea 
of peace among the tree tops * is false. 

The great storm is the foe 
Of wild life, high and low j 

sings Walther von der Vogelweide. And Walther 
is right.” 

Many of his anecdotes show his humour and 
understanding of children. 

* t)ber alien Gipfeki iSt Ruh f Das Wild und das Gewutme 
In alien Wipfeln spureSt du Die kampfen grosse Stiitme. 

Kaum einen Hauch. 
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“ I have to wear my cataraft glasses for reading. 
When I want to see properly in the ordinary way 
I have to close the right eye. Children often 
think I am winking at them and inviting them to 
play. Yesterday evening four little girls were 
at the railway Station — between five and eight 
they were, I suppose. I looked at them and they 
ran up suddenly and said, laughing : ‘ Good 
evening, Uncle,’ and made little curtsies and 
shook hands.” 

The voice of the Prussian Junker is heard: 

“ The youngster here has to walk three or four 
miles out and the same distance back. A 
younger brother looks a bit delicate. That is 
Nature’s survival of the fittest. "And really, when 
you see the miserable scurvy-ridden litters some 
families leave behind them, you can’t help think- 
ing it would be better for humanity if they could 
all be subjefted to this same Stern examination 
for existence.” 

The enemy of Social Democracy speaks in : 

“ The common people here in Riibeland look 
very different from ours. The men are defiant, 
the younger womenfolk shameless. So much 
for fadiory influence ! ” 

This volume also contains some verses — the 
only ones of Holstein’s recorded : 

Now with nice rain I might oblige you. 

But ditto verses have I none. 

Not mine, my friend, to Stand beside you. 

Poet and minister in one. 
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Fof Pegasus’s wing and feather 

I have but wdking-Stick and shoes ; 

I’d rather wait for sunny weather 

To come — ^if I’m allowed to choose. 

He gives Frau von Lebbin a witty account of a 
little episode in Berlin : 

“ The concierge’s daughter of our mansions 
has juSt been married to someone or other. I 
don’t know either of the parties by sight, but I 
have often run across the kiddy. It isn’t yet 
able to walk quite alone, so the marriage can’t be 
called too belated.” 

These few samples of his published letters 
throw some light on Hol§tein’s charaftet. In 
spite of their humour they have a malevolent 
undertone that is highly charafteristic. 

On the 15 th of June a telegram from Bramann 
reached him in Schierke : 

“ Come at once.” 

In his flat he found an express letter awaiting 
him. News from PhiU I He opened it in all 
haSte. It contained an invitation to an Edith 
Walker concert at the Singakademie. The singer 
was to render Eulenburg’s “ Marchen von der 
Freiheit.” 

“ And at such a moment ! ” groaned Holstein. 
“ Instead of news he sends me concert tickets. 
And you’re expefted to collaborate in high 
politics with a dreamer of that sort ! ” 

Then he set to work. There was no time to 
lose, to secure a place in the sun. 
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THE RE-INSURANCE PACT 

B ismarck had concluded, on the i8th 
of June, 1887, the so-called Re-Insurance 
Pad with Russia. This was a secret 
agreement according to which each of the two 
signatory Powers was pledged to maintain a 
benevolent neutrality if the other was attacked 
without provocation. The treaty was valid for 
three years. It would therefore lapse in 1890. 
Bismarck was all for renewing it, Hol§tein was 
against. It is true that he later emphatically 
denied having been responsible for cancelling the 
Re-Insurance Pa£t with Russia, but there is no 
question that it was he who was behind this 
fateful Step. 

He was well aware that the young Kaiser 
looked askance at the treaty, and he made use of 
Botticher, who had already deserted the Bismarcks, 
to torpedo its renewal. He had secured the 
co-operation of Captain von Kessel in Potsdam, 
who had been in the Emperor Frederick’s service 
up to the last, and was looking about for new 
prospers. Kessel was an able man who later 
became Chief Officer Commanding in the Marks, 
and meantime he secured the ear of the new 
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Kaiser, the more readily that his opinions ran 
counter to Bismarck’s. The new monarch was 
only too ready to forget the counsels of his dying 
grandfather, William I. : “ Stand by the Tsar, 
my boy. Don’t abandon the alliance with 
Russia I ” 

The Chancellor was soon informed of these 
designs. He also learned all about the deserters 
from his camp. The wrath of Herbert Bismarck 
and of his greater father was working up for an 
explosion. 

The decision to force Bismarck’s resignation 
had been taken in January, 1890. The young 
Kaiser was only waiting for a suitable oppor- 
tunity and a convenient excuse. 

As Secretary of State, Herbert Bismarck 
employed every expedient, and even leftured the 
Emperor in his father’s name in the endeavour to 
save the Re-Insurance Pad. He found it difficult 
to preserve his calm, for this treaty, which was 
the fruit of his father’s unremitting labour, was 
now to be swept away by irresponsible amateurs. 
Herbert Bismarck clearly saw how incalculable 
the consequences were which would follow on 
the exposure of the Eastern Front. He made the 
greatest efforts to avert the disaster, less for love 
of his new sovereign than of his father’s life 
work. 

He betook himself to the Chief of the Central 
Office, the Registrar Mechler, and demanded the 
original documents of the Re-Insurance Pad. 
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“ They are with Geheimrat von Holstein,” was 
the reply. 

He went to look up Holstein, but was refused 
admittance : 

“ The Herr Geheimrat has a visitor with him.” 

He was too proud to ask who the visitor might 
be, so he posted himself at the window of the 
adjacent waiting-room to see for himself. Half 
an hour later the visitor went out : it was General 
Count Waldersee. 

Very little is known about that laSt conversation 
which led to the final breach between Holstein 
and the Bismarcks. It is clear that it muSt have 
been a heated one, since even'»the padded doors 
could not keep secret the faft that there had been 
a quarrel. 

Herbert : “ So you have been discussing the 
cancellation of the Pa£t with the future Imperial 
Chancellor, Herr Geheimrat 1 But the end is not 
yet. Wait and see ! ” And bitterly he added : 
“ The rat deserts the sinking ship.” 

Holstein burSt out — ^little left of “ Faithful 
Fritz ” ! — “ I protest against the imputation. 
You gain nothing by reminding me how you 
have treated me like a galley slave or beaSt of 
burden, whom you could exploit for your dreams 
of power. You know how deeply I have 
honoured the Chancellor, your father, and you 
have traded on my loyalty and affeftion to squeeze 
me like an orange and discard the rind. You 
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made me your tool to wreck Arnim, you made 
me an outcast. All that is your doing, Herbert ! ” 
“You will probably now be Secretary of 
State,” retorted Herbert, “ and my successor, and 
so you will achieve your ambition. That will 
comfort you for the faft that you owe all your 
success to my father. Without him you would 
not be what you are, Holstein. But there is no 
use in prolonging the conversation. I should 
be obliged for the papers I ” 

Holstein surrendered them. He was trembling 
so much that his eyeglasses fell off. Without a 
backward glance Herbert Bismarck left the room. 

The Geheimrat reeled like a drunken man as he 
groped his way home. He was pradtically blind 
without his glasses. He fetched another pair 
from home and then enquired at the Palace who 
would be Adjutant on duty to-morrow : Captain 
von Kessel. 

That very day two letters were despatched, to 
Waldersee and to Kessel respeftively ! At all 
costs the audience of Herbert Bismarck, Secretary 
of State, with his Imperial Majesty muSt be 
prevented. 
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A STROLL WITH “lA 

contessina” 

F rau von LEBBIN’S tea-party was 
over. Holstein took leave of Pauline 
Lucca : 

“It is always a privilege to meet the Prima 
Donna of our Opera ! ” 

“ The attributes of a Prima Donna, my dear 
Baron, are usually supposed to be vanity, caprice, 
jealousy and spite. The flattering description 
would seem more applicable to your circle 
than to mine,” was the singer’s significant 
reply. 

Frau von Billow’s husband had been detained ; 
the hostess requested HolSlein to escort the lady 
home. Holstein offered his arm to the quondam 
Countess Donhoff. She had recently been 
divorced and was now married to Bernhard 
Billow. At court they had nicknamed her “ La 
Contessina.” As the daughter of the famous 
Donna Laura and Step-daughter of the great 
Italian Statesman Marco Minghetti, she had always 
enjoyed the reputation of being an able woman. 
It was late. HolSlein took the path through the 
Tiergarten, which was then much more densely 
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planted than nowadays in its mote English Style. 
The Geheimrat took advantage of this oppor- 
tunity to retail to the Contessina the moSl alarm- 
ing Stories. It was growing darker and darker. 
She urged him to press on. She was much 
relieved when at laSt they came safely to the 
Brandenburg Gate and she finally reached the 
great hall of the hotel, where she found her hus- 
band waiting. He and Holstein were old acquaint- 
ances, and the warmth of the Geheimrat’s greet- 
ing was not lessened by the suspicion that Billow 
was a coming man. 

But when Billow began to speak, Holstein’s 
presence of mind almost forsook him for a 
moment. “The a voice? The voice I This is 
the voice heard that night in “ The Fleet.” This 
is Hoffmann.” 

Frau von Billow had gone Straight up to her 
room. The Strain and excitement of the walk had 
brought on a fit of hysterical crying. When her 
husband solicitously asked what the matter was, 
she confessed amidst her tears : 

“ You can’t think how uncanny it was walking 
through the jungly darkness of the Park alone 
with that man. It is the first time in my life I have 
been terrified like this. Do you know, his eyes 
reminded me of that weird Dr. Mirakel.” 

“ Yes, I remember. . . . Beetz sang the part,” 
Billow pursued. “ It was in Hoffmann’s Tales. 
Theatre pare.” 

H.B.S. 
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Holstein, of course, knew nothing of the Con- 
tessina’s teats. But by a Strange coincidence he 
was also thinking of a “ Hoffmann ” ; not of the 
poet, EtnSt Theodor Amadeus Hoffmann, author 
of the Tales^ but of that midnight Hoffmann of 
“ The Fleet.” His Hoffmann was a diplomat. 

How did this man come to be in that disreput- 
able den ? He pursued his reflexions : “ Billow 
muH be in love with his wife. He laboured moSt 
perseveringly to secure her divorce from Donhoff. 
He brought influence to bear on the Vatican till 
the Holy Father was persuaded to annul the pre- 
vious marriage : all in order to win this woman 
and then ; he goes to ‘ The Fleet ’ ? ” Holstein 
came to a full Slop : “ What a* fool I am making 
of myself! Biilow got there juSl as I did, by 
accident. It was pouring and he took shelter. 

. . . Yet he seemed known in the place . . . 
they called him ‘ Hoffmann ’ and the other 
‘Krause.’ And what was Eulenburg-Krause 
doing in that low pub at night in company with 
painted-up bogus sailormen ? Isn’t he a married 
man, happy, the father of several children ? How 
can it all be pieced together ? ” 

Then the Geheimrat remembered a book which 
said that men with this peculiar disposition were 
often able men, had effeminate ways and gestures, 
and were fond of scent. It all tallied. They were 
both clever men, Philip Eulenburg had even a 
touch of genius, and they both perfumed them- 
selves. Holstein had often noticed it with diSlaSle. 
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He could not beat to smell scent oflF a man. But 
these things were hardly proof 1 

Hatzfeld had once called Bernhard von Biilow 
an aftor. Was this marriage of his juft “ theatre,” 
a means to an end? Was the Italian woman a 
blind to help him to climb the CapitoUne Rock to 
gain entrance to the Palazzo CaffarelU,* as a 
ftepping ftone to higher heights ? 

“ If so, why this criminal carelessness ? C’eft 
plus qu’un crime, c’eft une faute 1 ” 

Having reached this point in his meditations, 
Holftein turned into the Franzosische Strasse to 
think the matter out, over a glass of Borchardt’s 
old Bordeaux. 

e 

* The Gennan Embassy in Rome. 
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MR. PARISER 

W HEN a young Guardsman in the 90’s 
found himself in Straits for money he 
would go to Pariser. This so-called 
“ Banker ” lived in a back house behind the 
KarlStrasse guarded by an immense bull-dog, to 
protedt him at night from uninvited gueSts. His 
clients often came at midnight while play in the 
dubs was Still running high, one remem- 
bered Pariser’s ever being seen in the Street. Any 
sum you liked to name was always lying ready in 
his drawer. He had a carefully compiled card- 
index which enabled him to judge juSt how far he 
could safely go with any given customer. The 
interest was Stridlly “legal.” He only asked a 
little commission of 10 per cent., and to simplify 
the transadion he dedudted this, with the interest, 
in advance. The little bill was a pure formality. 
The loan muSt be repaid pundtually, otherwise 
the enquiry machine was set in motion and that 
was apt to end in information being lodged with 
the young man’s commanding officer. 

Holstein was juSt busy composing his instruc- 
tions — celebrated and dreaded — ^for representa- 
tives abroad, when Mr. Pariser was announced. 
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Never having heard the name, the Geheimrat 
let the visitor wait a bit, and since the name sug- 
gested a Jew, there was all the less need for haSle. 
Holstein did not love Jews. He would make use 
of them of course on occasion, but only when 
compelled, and never willingly. He signed the 
inStrudHons to the diplomats, but not all of them. 
It was one of his peculiarities that he never put 
his name to a document which might prove in 
any way compromising. There is scarcely a tele- 
gram extant with his signature. His communica- 
tions were ruthlessly outspoken ; he Stopped at 
nothing, shrank from no taftlessness, no threat. 
The recipients of his letters might well take fright 
when the Gehei&rat in Berlin threw their debts or 
their aventures amouremes in their teeth, rebuked 
them for getting advances from the office or 
commented in other ways on their private affairs. 
They were for ever being surprised afresh. 
“ How does he get to know and put all these 
things together ? ” 

It sometimes happened that he would himself 
lend money to a friend : if he needed him and 
thought his position insecure. For the moSt part, 
however, his attitude was deStruftive. A young 
Embassy Secretary, writing to his sister, hit the 
nail on the head : “ Holstein presides over our 
lives like a basilisk.” 

One more telegram to Hatzfeld in London. 
The text was short and imambiguous : “ Demand 
Chirol’s immediate recall, otherwise he will be 
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deported.” This Chirol was The Times corre- 
spondent and had been for years a friend of 
Holstein’s. Now some baseless suspicion had 
poisoned the friendship and hostility ensued. 

Holstein treated aU his friends in the same way 
— converted them into his beSt enemies. In his 
old age he refleded with cynical resignation : “ I 
have called a very few men by their Christian 
names — and there are no people I am now on 
worse terms with ! ” 

Chirol shared with another colleague, Mr 
Saunders, the privilege of being, first a friend, 
then an enemy of Holstein’s. Holstein had been 
on a most cordial footing with Frau Haynauer 
and Saunders, her English son-in-law, until one 
day the Geheimrat thought he got a whiff of 
treachery and a complete breach followed. In 
this case, too, Holstein insisted that Saunders 
should leave Germany. He worked up a sort of 
persecution-neurosis in connexion with both 
these newspaper correspondents, though in fad 
the behaviour of both was scrupulously correft. 

At last Pariser was admitted. Flinching before 
the glance of the dreaded autocrat, the usurer 
Stammeringly began. He spoke of the price of 
money, and how no one on ’change exaftly knew 
what was going to happen next ; relations with 
Russia seemed so hazy. If it were certain whether 
the Re-Insurance Pafl was to be cacftelled or 
not . . . 
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Holstein let him flounder to the end. Now 
and then he slowly winked one eye, a gesture 
which Pariser, like the children in the Harz, 
misinterpreted. He felt his meaning understood 
and fin^y blurted out the real objeft of his 
mission : he would like to do a deal with Holstein 
on the Strength of the latter’s inner knowledge of 
the political situation. 

“ Well, well, and what would be my share ? ” 

“ We should halve the profits,” replied the 
delighted Israelite. 

“ One of your predecessors in the Foreign 
OflSce here — ^he’s dead now — ^gave me a useful 
little bit of information once and we each 
pocketed a monfcc-y.” 

Pariser rubbed his hands at the recolleftion. 

Holstein rose to his feet. His fingers had 
ceased their well-known drumming on the table, 
and with an icy voice he cut in — " You’ve come 
to the wrong address, my good sir. I shall have 
you arrested for the attempted bribery of His 
Imperial Majesty’s State officials ! Eh ? ” 

Pariser feU from the clouds. He had had a 
totally different conception of “ His Excellency 
the Spefface.” He Started incoherent prayers for 
mercy, got all sorts of titles mixed up in his 
anxiety, and finally burst into tears. After a 
pause : 

“ I’ve thought it over, Mr. Pariser,” said 
Holstein nercilessly. “ How much did you say 
you had earned ? — ^I don’t ask the dead man’s 
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name — ^£500 , 1 think. You will wtite me a cheque 
here and now for this sum. And as you happen 
to be on the spot I should like a look at your 
note book. You have various diplomats amongSt 
the clients on your register if I am not mistaken. 

. . . But perhaps my demands seem rather high ? 
There is a police poSt over there in the Imperial 
Chancellery. I press this button and . . .” 

The wretched viftim writhed and wailed ; it 
would be ruin for him. . . . Holstein interrupted 
brusquely : 

“ It’s not a question of your ruin but of the 
ruin of others through you. Y es or no ? Choose. 
I do not change my mind.” 

The banker tried to rescue at least his list of 
clients, speaking of “ honour ” and “ discretion,” 
to which the Geheimrat scathingly retorted : 

“ ‘ Honour,’ Mr. Pariser, is a word whose 
meaning you are incapable of grasping ! My 
time is of some value.” 

With a despairing nod the moneylender indi- 
cated his acceptance of the conditions and silently 
pushed his note book across the table. Holstein 
turned over the pages. Meantime he had rung 
for a messenger : 

“ Take Mr. Pariser to the Head Office of the 
Treasury. He has been so kind as to offer a 
' donation of £500 to the Military Orphans’ Fund. 
He will write a cheque and when Herr Hofrat 
Muller has cashed it at the bank he wilrigive Mr. 
Pariser a receipt.” 
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Holstein failed to see the hand which Patiset 
held out. When the door had closed behind the 
visitor the Geheimrat’s eye Still rested refleftively 
on the empty chair before him ; 

“ Niemals, jamais, never ! ” he muttered. 
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BISMARCK’S FAREWELL TO 
THE FOREIGN OFFICE 

M arch, i 890. The Kaiser had summoned 
all his commanding Generals to Berlin. 
Calmly and praftically he laid the situa- 
tion before them. He proved to them that a fresh 
method of handling the labour question was 
necessary to allay agitation and to check the 
growth of Social Democracy. “ 

“ The Imperial Chancellor is unflinchingly 
opposed to any compromise in these matters. 
He is determined to maintain through thick and 
thin an out-of-date Cabinet order of Septem- 
ber 8th, 1852, on which the authority of the 
Minister-President is based.” 

The Kaiser added that he did not attach so 
much importance to the revocation of the order 
itself, but he did very much deprecate its being 
made the pretext for keeping him, the Emperor, 
aloof from all State business. 

Whereupon he laid document after document 
on the table, pointing out that every one of these 
papers had been dealt with by the Chancellor 
alone without his having been consulted. These 
papers included extremely important news from 
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Russia, a weighty report from Odessa which bore 
direftly on the Russian Paft, a question which was 
at the moment in the foreground and of decisive 
importance. 

Further, the Kaiser was constrained to confess 
that the Chancellor had openly expressed to the 
French Ambassador in Berlin his anger againSt 
his Imperial master and his dissatisfaftion with 
things in general. 

The generals were deeply impressed. It was 
perfefUy clear that two governments could not 
exist side by side, and they heartily sympathised 
with the young War Lord who was seeking their 
moral support for a breach with Bismarck. 

The Chancellor’s resignation was accepted. 

The Kaiser was genmnely anxious to mitigate 
the pain involved and to retain Herbert Bismarck 
as Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. But 
the Bismarcks were irreconcilable. They would 
have neither part nor lot in the new era. They 
packed up. 

Holstein wandered through the Streets like 
Ahasuerus . He tried to ascertain what was going 
on in the Palace. But no one could tell him. 
Generals are not loquacious. If his favourite, 
Waldersee, becomes Chancellor, Holstein will 
reign in foreign affairs, for Waldersee intends to 
dispense vCth a Secretary of State, at any rate for 
the present. 
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It was like a conclave. The populace crowded 
before the Palace gates to hear the result of this 
royal council. Smoke could be seen from the 
chimneys, but it gave no clue to the draught that 
was being brewed. At la§t one name was 
heard : “ Caprivi 1 ” 

Who on earth might he be ? Holstein dashed 
into the Hotel de Rome, took down Army Lists 
and Gotha Almanacks : a general from Hanover. 
He made enquiries : “ A decent fellow, true as 
Steel, but the pure soldier. Not a shadow of 
diplomacy about him.” 

“ Better even than Waldersee,” he chuckled. 

Meanwhile, the Foreign OfMce was abuzz with 
preparation. All the Councillors, Chancellery 
Officials and Staff ranged themselves in the long 
corridor — each at the door of his own office, to 
form the laSl guard of honour for their honoured 
Chief. Accompanied by his son Herbert, Otto 
von Bismarck left his room at the Foreign Office 
fpr the last time. His face showed sorrow and 
controlled emotion. It looked as if he would 
fain have spoken, then he sighed and silently 
shook hands with each in turn. None of his 
officials ever forgot the impressiveness of this 
leave-taking. The giant figure paced slowly 
down through the ranks of his colleagues, paSt 
the conspicuously empty doorway of Geheimrat 
von Holstein, down the flight of entiiiance Steps, 
where the well-timed carriage silently drove up. 
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The whole episode lasted only a few minutes and 
evoked an eerie feeling of foreboding. 

When they were seated in the carriage, Herbert 
remarked : 

“ They were aU there : only the Demon was 
missing,” to which the father replied, slowly and 
with emphasis : 

“ If a demon is a spirit which is afraid to face 
the light, then Holstein is in truth the Demon.” 

Then his features grew set. Old Frau von 
Hulsen, who saw him at Lehrte junftion, wrote 
in her diary : 

“ I saw to-day the incarnate soul of Germany, 
and mourn to-day for a Germany who has loSt 
her soul.” 
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CHANGES 

T he first thing Holstein accomplished in 
the chaos of those early days after 
Bismarck’s departure was to get Count 
Berchem out of the Foreign Office and inStal in 
his Stead the new Secretary of State, Baron 
Marschall,* the Kaiser’s choice. 

Amongst various despatches from foreign 
representatives HplStein had noticed in particular 
those of a certain Major von Engelbrecht. He 
gave admirable hints for dealing with Italy, more 
particularly tips about King Humbert and his 
minister the Marchese de Rudini. The fellow 
was growing too important. When Holstein 
heard that Engelbrecht had sent reports from the 
King of Italy direft to the Emperor, instead of 
through the Foreign Office, he got his teeth in. 

He laid the matter before Caprivi : “ The 
Ambassadors are groping in the dark if their 
military attaches pursue a policy of their own 
behind their Chief’s back. The military muSt 
forthwith be fully subordinated to the Emperor’s 
accredited rejjresentative.” 

Caprivi, luring his whole term of office as 

Marschall von BieberSlein, 
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Chancellot, was never able to shake off the feeling 
that, as he put it : 

“ This Holstein is a perfeft hedgehog. You 
can roll him over any way you like — but you 
never see his face.” 

He gave in, seeing no alternative. Egged on 
by Holstein, he even persuaded the Kaiser himself 
to rob his military attach^ of their independence. 
When Waldersce called the Emperor’s attention 
to the fa£t that in Bismarck’s time it was always 
the military despatches which proved to be right 
and that the late Chancellor had always attached 
primary importance to them, he got the gruff 
reply : 

“ Well, that’s juSt another reason for doing the 
opposite.” 

One evening Caprivi dropped into Holstein’s 
room, where the light was always burning later 
than in anyone else’s, and complained ; 

“ France and Russia are getting more and more 
shameless.” 

The Geheimrat raised his eyes with a groan and 
said : 

“ These unfortunate relations with France and 
Russia are the legacy which Bismarck has left the 
Foreign Office ! ” 

Holstein’s next aim was to get rid of Waldersee. 
He was the only person who knew ./he ins and 
outs of the double game the Geheimrat had been 
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playing during Bismarck’s la§t months. There 
was no longer the fear of his becoming Chancellor, 
but he must be got out of the position of Chief 
of the General Staff, for HolSlein is suspicious and 
doesn’t want him there. 

' In this year, 1891, while Eulenburg was absent 
as Ambassador in Stuttgart, a certain von 
Helldorff had the Emperor’s ear. Holstein 
supplied him with material for an intrigue 
against Waldersee which progressed so success- 
fully that the Kaiser finally made Count Schlieffen 
Chief of the General Staff and gave Waldersee a 
Corps. Holstein, through Helldorff, proposed 
the XIII. Corps. Its Station was Stuttgart. 
Now a Prussian was none too welcome in 
Wtlrttemberg at the beSt of times. The Emperor 
was inclined to think this poSt rather a come-down 
for his General, when the Helldorff-HolStein pair 
hit on a diabolical idea : 

Let Waldersee hold a great Army Inspeftion in 
Stuttgart for all the south German States to 
attend. This would put Waldersee in a position 
of authority over them all, including even Prinz 
Luitpold, who was his senior in military service : 
there would be a glorious flare-up. 

If this was not enough, Phili could be enlisted 
to devise and carry out any further plans on the 
spot. Waldersee refused to walk into the snare 
and tendered his resignation. 

This y'ks more than Holstein had ventured to 
hope for, but he threw his cap into the air too 
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soon. The Kaiser had no mind to see his 
deserving General unemployed. He assigned 
the IX. (Altona) Corps to Waldersee, hoping 
thereby to build a bridge to Friedrichsruh * 
across which he might ultimately reach a recon- 
ciliation with the ex-ChanceUor. Holstein was 
panicSlricken. This was unforeseen. Recon- 
ciliation ! Return ! Tlie game would be up 1 

Misfortunes seldom come singly : the Court 
Marshal, von Liebenau, was dismissed, and in his 
Stead there entered on the Stage the finest figure 
of William the Second’s regime, the incorruptible 
Count August Eulenburg ! The Geheimrat’s evil 
magic would recoil powerless here. 

Holstein had never been a soldier, never even 
a Corps Student, though he had been at the 
University at Bonn. He had, however, an old 
pensioner of his there, a retired magistrate whom 
he had known in his undergraduate days, from 
whom he continued to get reports of everything 
that happened. 

Since moSt of the Borussia | Students used to go 
into the Diplomatic, he could find out, even 
before they entered the service, all about their 
gifts and temperaments, and in particular their 
attitude to the three great sciences : Women, 

* The home of Bismarck’s old age in the S^on ForeSl near 
Hamburg. Purchased with a grant made to him 1 1871 after the 
creation of the German Empire. ■ I'l 

t Borussia, Latin for Prussia. The name of a famou^"^dent corps 
in Bonn. 
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Beer and Cards. This agent of Holstein’s 
reported in May, 1891, to Berlin : 

“ His Majesty was here, attended a Kneipe and 
walked all round the town laSt night, dressed up 
in the coloured coat of a corps Student accom- 
panying Count Rex to the Station. All classes of 
the population feel indignant.” 

“ One day masquerading in a beerjacket, the 
next in ermine ! ” murmured Holstein to himself. 
He cautiously burned the message in the flame of 
his candle, then took up his pen and wrote to 
Philip Eulenburg — of whose loyalty he felt 
assured — ^these prophetic words : 

“ I have juSt been rereading the Second Part of 
Fault and I am much Struck by the resemblance 
between that Emperor* and ours. Ours also 
treats the task of governing as a kind of sport. 
Will he die in the purple, I wonder? He isn’t 
the right man, nor is this the right time to play 
with the people as with a toy. I am inclined to 
believe in a Republic — of which Bismarck laid 
the foundation — rather than in the entire collapse 
of the Empire.” 

• Goethe’s prose sketch of Faust Part 11 . cast the Court scenes at 
Augsburg under the Emperor Maxinulian (1493-1519), but the poet 
later shook off the fetters of actual history and depicted an abstract 
medkeyal Emperor, “ a prince,” as he said to Eckermann, “ possessed 
of every possible gift for losing his throne, which in fact he is 
ultimatdy successful in doing.” (Oct. i, iSay.) 
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HOLSTEIN FADES OUT 

O NE mottling Holstein atrived in the 
office to find everything topsy-turvy with 
excitement. An army of charwomen were 
slithering on their knees over the floor, and even 
his own sacred den was flooded in the great 
clean-up campaign. Messengers, hung round 
with medals and decorations, were dashing about 
in their spruceft uniforms, the councillors were 
clad in black : 

“ His Majesty is coming 1 He is going to have 
a look round himself ! ” 

An hour before the Emperor lyas due, the 
Geheimrat went out into the garden, sent for his 
hat and coat, and disappeared — as if the earth 
had swallowed him up. He was next heard of 
in the Pariser Plata on his way to Borchardt’s. 
This art of sudden disappearance was one of 
his specialities; all his contemporaries record 
their admiration of the perfeftion to which he 
carried it. 

At Borchardt’s he summoned the boots : 

“ See here, my boy. If you would like to see 
the Kaiser, juSt run round to Kranalev’s. He’ll 
be passing by there in a moment. “Here’s a 
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trifle for you. As soon as he has gone, come 
along back and tell me all about it.” 

As soon a§ he was sure that the Emperor was 
safely back in his Palace, Hol§tein returned to his 
desk. 

The Empress had a tea-party that afternoon. 
The Kaiser dropped in for a moment. He was 
telling them all about Marschall and “ the 
Ofiice.” One of the Ladies-in-Waiting asked : 

“ And your Majesty saw Baron von Holstein ? ” 

The Emperor replied, laughing : 

“ No. Holstein slipped through my fingers 
this time. I must get hold of him one of these 
days.” , 

The Empress looked up in surprise at the name, 
which had a ring of home about it * : 

“Holstein? Who is he?” 

And the Lord High Steward, Count Mirbach, 
supplied the information : 

“ He is Marschall’s right hand, and they’ve 
nicknamed him ‘ His Excellency the Spe&e.’ 
He’s no great use for God, I hear.” 

* William II. had mattied in i88i Augufte Viktoria of Schleswig- 
HolStdn (see note p. aoj). 
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PROPHETS AND FAITH- 
HEALERS 

J UST at this time there was a ctaze for the 
occult. Even Waldersee and his wife 
belonged to a se& which was addifted to 
faith-healing, while prophesying was ever3rwhere 
the rage. People had visions, and would go to 
obscure houses in the Krausenglrasse or the 
GitschinerSlrasse to hear elderljr women brood- 
ingly mutter mysterious words. Each visitor swore 
by his own particular Cassandra. Waldersee’s 
exercised no small influence on his fate. He 
jotted down one of her prophecies in his Diary 
under the date April z6, 1892 — ^the truth of which 
time was to show : 

“ It must surely be clear to those who lead us 
that our position would be anything but favour- 
able in the event of a war. We are confronted 
on both sides by a numerically superior enemy. 
An unsuccessful war would spell ruin. Other 
States can afford to be defeated. We cannot ! 
The German Empire will fall asunder, Prussia be 
beaten to her knees and reduced to less than the 
possessions she held before 1815, ^republican 
tendencies will assert themselves, the House of 
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Hohenzollern will go into exile, a life-and-death 
Struggle awaits the Evangelical Church, poverty- 
will be universal. This is no exaggeration. 
Such will be the inevitable consequence of a 
disastrous war which our present foreign policy 
is making all too possible.” 

If only Frau Grail of the KrausenSlrasse could 
know how her prophecy had been fulfilled I 

Philip Eulenburg, away in Munich, was keenly 
interested in aU these mysterious forces. He took 
up spiritualism. He persuaded the Kaiser to 
accompany him to spiritualistic seances. When 
Holstein got wind of it he wrote savage letters 
to Phili. The latter was much surprised and 
answered iimoceigtly ; 

“ I can assure you of one thing, Fritz : Provi- 
dence has a great deStiny in Store for His Majesty.” 
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TWO DUELS 

T he yeat 1892 saw the begi nni ng of a 
particularly savage Press campaign againSt 
Count Waldersee. The whole history of 
this unfortunate man, from the moment that he 
took over the IX. Corps to the moment of his 
recall, is nothing but one long chain of defence, 
attack, repudiation of slander, fresh slander, 
justification and explanation, ^ 

Bismarck’s proximity made the Count’s posi- 
tion extremely difficult, for he now became in 
faft the intermediary between the Emperor and 
the ex-Chancellor. 

Holstein watched these rapprochements with 
growing anxiety. He set the Press in motion and 
particularly the papers Berliner Tageblatt, National- 
Zeitmg, Kjsichsbote, Temps, Figaro, Pefter L/ojd. 

When Waldersee learnt on good authority that 
Levysohn, the editor of the Berliner Tageblatt, 
was in the habit of visiting Holstein at home in 
the evening, and that he used to sneak in unob- 
served from the KoniggratzerSlrasse, he had little 
doubt that the malicious attacks it^ which the 
Tageblatt was particularly diStinguiswiing itself 
were prompted by the Geheimrat. He wrote a 
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vigorous letter to Hol§lein, who replied by 
challenging him to fight. When the news 
reached Bismarck in Friedrichsruh the old warrior 
was delighted ; 

“ Shoot Straight, Waldersee 1 The rascal 
deserves a bullet through his hide.” 

The Emperor, however, got wind of the 
projefted duel and forbade it : 

“ Leave my Holstein in peace, can’t you ? I’d 
never get another worker like him. It would be 
the last Straw if he were to be shot down. He’s 
a downright good fellow, Holstein.” 

This little episode was hardly over when a new 
campaign began jn the Zukmft with an article 
called “ Comipg Men.” A triumvirate of com- 
manding generals was there spoken of, to 
Holstein’s unfeigned delight. He was juSt going 
to call on Harden, hoping to complete his 
conversion to his own way of thinking in 
the matter, when another Harden article, 
“Camarilla,” appeared in the L.eipv^i^r NeueBe 
Nachrichten. This was the first use of that 
significant word that was later to become so 
familiar. Holstein was forced to recognise that 
while Harden was ready enough to criticise the 
military party, he was going to go further in 
the HolStein-Eulenburg-Kiderlen case. This was 
terrible : I^lStein was on the scene too late. 

Simultaixeously, KJadderadatscb brought out a 
whole series about the “ Oyster-Eater,” the 
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“ Spatrow ” and the “ Troubadour,” which 
nicknames were transparently intended for Hol- 
stein, Kiderlen * and Eulenburg. HolSteia 
scented Count Henckel, the reputed owner of the 
paper, behind these attacks. He sent him a 
challenge. Henckel named Waldersee as his 
second. 

Countess Henckel and Frau von Lebbin 
already had visions of a green meadow in the 
morning miSl, carriages, the doftor with bandages 
and two half-naked men bent on shooting each 
other dead. 

The Kaiser went to Abbazia on the 30th May. 
He had heard about the Kladderadatscb article and 
excused Kiderlen from accompanying him because 
the article was also aimed at him. Meantime 
Holstein had engaged General von Bissing as his 
second against Henckel. Herbert Bismarck was 
in Berlin at the time and wrote home : 

“ I should juSl love to see Holstein at the 
moment silently Stealing, with dagger drawn as 
it were, over the thick carpets of the palace.” 

Philip Eulenburg, who was in Abbazia with 
the Kaiser, contrived skilfully to wreSt the dagger 
from his friend. His Majesty telegraphed to 
forbid the duel, and on this occasion referred to 
Holstein as “ our pearl among officials.” 

* A je^ may be intended about tbe “ little sparrow ” pastries 
[Spatzele] wbiw are popular in Swabia and South Germany. 
Kiderlen-Wachter was a Swabian. ^ 
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Holstein’s net 

I T was Holstein’s ambition to cover the whole 
of diplomatic Europe (and as further afield 
as possible) with a network of his spies who 
would keep him informed of everything, and 
who would at the same time be trustworthy and 
wholly devoted to himself. One of these was 
Solms, in whom^he placed complete reliance; 
Paul Hatzfeld, in London, was another ; Rado- 
linski (or Radolin, as he now preferred to be 
called), whom he had known since the Bonn 
days, was a third. This Radolin is unique — ^the 
only man in Holstein’s life who, without one 
single quarrel, remained his friend to the laSt. He 
wanted to enlist other Stalwarts of the same kind, 
primarily Eulenburg, whom he hoped to get 
transferred to Vienna. The previous Viennese 
Ambassador, Reuss, had never been a friend of 
Holstein’s, and Wedel, who was being talked of 
for the post, was probably a Bismarck man. 
Wedel must firSt be disposed of. That was a 
simple matter. The Geheimrat prompted the 
AuStria-Hungarian Ambassador, Count S26gyenyi 
Marich, to call on Caprivi and drop the hint, 
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apparendy as his own spontaneous comment, that 
Wedel would not be so welcome in Vienna as 
Count Eulenburg. 

This didn’t happen to be the faft, but the Chan- 
cellor would be glad to hew it, for it would be 
welcome news to the Kaiser, who always thought 
the genius of his beloved Phili was not sufficiently 
known or appreciated. 

Holstein was so anxious to pull this off that he 
mystified the Austrian Ambassador by the lavish- 
ness of his promises. Why should so trifling a 
personal matter command so high a price ? 
Meantime, Bernhard von Billow was sent to Rome 
and the Emperor was fully in favour of the 
appointment, and thought th* seleftion a pard- 
cularly happy one, since the Contessina was 
always persona grata there. Roman Catholic circles 
raised the objedion that the Contessina’s divorce 
would exclude the pair from the more devout 
Roman houses. To which Holstein curtly re- 
torted that “ people who feel like that have our 
Embassy to the Vatican to amuse themselves 
with.” Holstein always looked on Roman 
Catholics with suspicion. 

Holstein recognised with pleasure, but — ^being 
what he was — also with misgiving, that friend 
Bernhard was the very man for Rome, for his 
despatches had all those qualities the poSt 
demanded. He anticipated that Mlow would 
prove to be the future Secretary m State, the 
successor to Marschall, under whom he, the 
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Geheimrat, would therefore some day be working. 
It was important to get a cinch on Biilow. 

At this point Phili could be useful. His Vienna 
despatches were not a whit behind Billow’s in 
quality. Grip of a situation, power of expression, 
judgment, good counsel, a touch of genius, all 
blended in a brilliant Style. But Phili was spend- 
ing far too little time in the Mettemichgasse,* far 
less than became the responsibilities of his poSl. 
Holstein was too shrewd to attack him diredlly, 
but he instigated a certain Count Stirum to pre- 
pare to ask this question in the Reichstag : 

“ Is it worth while for the Empire to support 
an expensive Embassy in Vienna if the Ambas- 
sador spends mo^ of his time travelling about and 
seems the vi£Um of a positive amusement-mania ? ” 
The phrase “ amusement-mania ” was Holstein’s. 

The Emperor was furious, because it was he 
who perpetually sent for Phili to come from 
Vienna and join him ; and Holstein was glad that 
the Emperor should be annoyed, not leaSt because 
in this way Count Stirum, whom Holstein dis- 
liked, would get into bad odour. The Geheimrat 
was always delighted to kill several birds with 
one Stone. 

Philip Eulenburg heard of the proposed Reichs- 
tag attack and begged Holstein to forestall it if 
he could. Nothing could of course be easier ! 

During ^fiese and the next few years Holstein 

* The German Embassy in Vienna. 
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aded as a kind of mentor to Philip Eulenburg and 
Bernhard Biilow, watching over them anxiously, 
and even posing as mediator between them when 
little jealousies cropped up. Phili was an open- 
hearted fellow and often gave Holftein a glimpse 
into his relations with Biilow. He showed him a 
letter from “ dear Bernhard ” in which their 
friendship was said to “ have a touch of the 
antique about it.” He used to show him letters 
full of quotations : “ Why seek diligently after 
the source of evil when the source of evil lies in 
the very fa£l of existence?” occurred in an 
answer of his to Biilow. And when he woke on 
the day of the first performance of his opera he 
quoted — “I awoke one morning and found 
myself famous ! ” 

Holstein, who was very widely read, made a 
mental note : 

“ The first comes from Platen, the second from 
Byron 1 Ha, ha ! ” 

And his thoughts flew again to ” Krause.” A 
letter of Biilow’s to Phili, dated Oftober 13th, 
1895, had grave implications for “ Hoffmann ” ; 
“ You are the Germanic-Hellenic type, I rather 
the Prussian-Roman ; You are rather more the 
cavalier, and I the soldier.” 

Holstein’s convidtion grew : " I’ve got them.” 

He read the words carefixlly through again. He 
had to remember them till evening, t{]l he should 
have time to write them down at home. 

While Phili was carefully replacing his letters 
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in his bfeaSl pocket a noise was heard next door 
(they were at Borchardt’s). They enquired who 
was there. It was Herbert Bismarck with a lot 
of men friends . Herbert’s voice was always loud. 
He could be heard through the wall shouting : 

“ Champagne. Hi ! Bring Champagne ! ” 

■ Then he sang his favourite song of Duke 
Krock of Swabia, who rode out from Boblingen 
to lay-ay-ay wa-a-ste everything in the land of the 
Gaul ! 

Phili was sensitive to sound : he turned with 
impotent disguSl to his senior. Holstein pondered 
awhile, like a do£tor faced by a difficult diagnosis, 
then he said gravely : 

“ I am told he gargles with rum the first thing 
in the morning.” 
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AN OLD DRAWER 

B y 1894 Holstein was almost blind. He 
could only see at all and recognise people 
with his glasses on. So his friend, Frau 
von Lebbin, “ Lena ” as his intimate circle called 
her, was obliged to come oftener to the Gross- 
beerenStrasse to keep an eye on things and see 
that the lonely man’s house was properly run. 
Old “Roberchen,” Holstein’^? faithful house- 
keeper, was not as young as she had been, and 
was afflifted with chronic forgetfulness. 

In her tidyings up one day Lena found an old 
drawer with piftures of Schwedt, where Hol- 
stein was born,' a photograph of himself and his 
contemporaries in their laSt year at school, 
souvenirs of his college life at Bonn and Berlin, 
of his early days as a barrister, of the various 
towns where he had been posted as a young 
diplomat : Rio de Janeiro, London, Washington, 
Stuttgart, Florence and Copenhagen. An old 
inkstand and penholder, carefully wrapped in 
paper, caught her attention ; 

“ What on earth is this, Fritz ? ”^she asked. 
Holstein had not touched the parcel for years ; 
he felt it : 
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“Ah, yes . . . that used to belong to. Bis- 
marck. Do you know, Lena, that inkstand and 
that penholder ought really to be in a museum. 
That is the very inkSland that was Standing on his 
desk in Frankfurt on the 26th of February, 1871, 
when as Chancellor he signed the peace. I was 
his secretary in those days. He gave them to me 
as a souvenir. Non ra^ontamdi/or/”* And with 
this word of Dante’s Vergil he passed on to other 
things. 

Lena, however. Stowed the precious writing- 
things carefully away, marvelling the while at all 
this man had lived through and the composure 
with which he talked of the great events in which 
he had borne a part. 

Another drawer was full of Studs, shoe-laces, 
the Hohenzollern domestic order and other 
decorations which he never wore and which were 
only in the way. Letters were scattered through 
the various drawers, all sorts of notes to him, 
some of them anonymous, some spiteful and 
abusive. One was scribbled on a piece of hand- 
made paper : 

• “ Lucky dog 1 Who like a hog, his belly doth 
fill with all he cannot swill.” 

The only thing she did not find was the little 
parcel, tied up with ted ribbon, containing letters 
and a lock of hair, that was in those days almost 
obligatory. ^ 

Lena had access to everything and was allowed 

* Speak not of them, but look and pass them by — Dante (Cary). 
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to tead every line. Only the safe was sacred. It 
Stood, sinister and silent, in the comer behind its 
locks. Fritz never opened it unless he was alone, 
and he always carried the key of it on his person. 

When he died, this treasure-house was imme- 
diately and secretly bought in “ by an interested 
party.” 
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NIGHT IN THE FOREST OF 
LIEBENBERG 


T he Kolnische Zeitmg of the 6th of October, 
1894, published an article expressing 
gratification at the faft that the Kaiser 
was giving his support to the so-called “ Revo- 
lutionary Bill ” (UmSturzvorlage). The paper 


went on to express its pleasure that this meant a 
slap in the face for Philip Eulenburg, who was 
known to be againSl the Bill. 

Holstein read the article in Berlin and sent it 


to Phili at Liebenberg,* where he was again 
Slaying. Phili telegraphed inviting HolSlein to 
come at once, as he had some moSt important 
matters to discuss. 


Great preparations had been going on in the 
CaSlle to provide a worthy reception for the aU- 
powerful gueSt who was paying his first visit to 
Liebenberg. At the Station Holstein announced 
that he regretted he could not come to the house. 
He must have his time with Phili alone and undis- 
turbed. His host protested that his library had 
padded waits and they could be entirely private 


* Philip 2u Euienburg’s beloved country seat, where he wrote 
poetry, composed music and frequently entertained the Kaiser, 
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there. The Geheimrat would not hear o£ going 
to the house and proposed that their interview 
should take place in some little shooting box or 
other. Holstein’s dread of society was uncon- 
querable. 

Philip Eulenburg has himself given a descrip- 
tion of this interview in the moonlight under a 
pine in the ForeSl of Liebenberg. It can scarcely 
have been less dramatic than the evening walk 
through the Tiergarten with the Contessina. 
They firSl discussed foreign affairs and Holstein’s 
desire to bring about an alliance between Ger- 
many, France and Russia. Phili was shocked at 
Holstein’s instability. He was too clear-sighted 
to imagine that such a grouping was conceivable 
at that jundure. Finally he said with some 
irritation : 

“ That is seesaw politics.” 

To which Holstein retorted : 

“ Bismarck was perpetually shifting his posi- 
tion 1 ” 

“ Not like a weathercock 1 ” was Phili’s retort. 

Then Phili produced two letters, one from the 
Grand Duke of Baden, the other from the Grand 
Duke of Mecklenburg. They agreed in one point. 
“ Things cannot go on as they are. Caprivi is 
ruining us.” 

Holstein had also brought a letter Vith him. It 
was from General von Verdy, who said : 

“ The public constantly emphasises the disin- 
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teteftedness and honourable charafter of Caprivi 
and compares him in this respeft favourably with 
Bismarck. They admit that he makes a lot of mis- 
takes and cannot rise to great occasions. What 
will be left when they realise that his honour is a 
myth ? ” 

This brought them to the sub j eft of their mid- 
night conclave — Caprivi. 

Holftein had calculated correftly. The article 
in the Kolmche Zeitmg had had its intended effeft. 
Phili was convinced that Caprivi’s hand had 
launched this attack againft him. The Chancellor 
mu§t go. Phili would do the necessary with the 
Kaiser. He fully approved of his Imperial 
master’s sentiment : 

“ If anyone is in my way, I crush him.” 

The question now was ; “ Who is to be Chan- 
cellor ? ” 

Holstein made a few suggestions. Phili listened 
attentively, hoping to hear his own name ; but 
the Geheimrat appeared not even to consider it. 
Then the Count enquired whom the Conserva- 
tives had chosen as their candidate. He thought 
he knew, through his reporter von Helldorff- 
Bedra — ^jestingly known as “ the bad general with 
no troops,” because he was always founding use- 
less parties with no adherents — ^that the Conserva- 
tive party hf^ yesterday chosen him, Philip Eulen- 
burg. Holstein looked at him in surprise. “ The 
Conservatives ? Oh, their nominee is Zedlit2.” 
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Phili got an ugly shock. 

He was even more alarmed at the name of the 
candidate than at his own rejeftion. 

“ Zedlitz ? Ye Gods ! You can’t tru§t anyone. 
That’s the end of HelldorflF,” he reflefted. 

A servant from the CaSlle to seek the Count : 
“ Everyone is anxiously awaiting the coming of 
the gue§l. The kitchen folk are in despair.” 

Holstein was quite unmoved. His compli- 
ments to the Countess. He preferred to remain 
in the foreSl. 

Then, as if he had juSl guessed the other’s 
possible thought : 

“ It would be a great mistake to aim at the 
Chancellorship yourself yet awnile, Phili. You 
have not yet the requisite official seniority : nor 
the experience. Premature success of that sort 
only makes bad blood. It provokes jealousy and 
discontent. And the Emperor would be the first 
to suffer.” 

Philip Eulenburg, ever impulsive : 

“ No, never ! My Imperial friend is vaSdy more 
to me than my ambition.” 

“ I have spoken quite openly to you,” con- 
cluded Holstein, “ for in my experience no one 
ever forgives you for mistakes you let him make.” 

Morning was breaking as Holstein drove to 
the Station. Phili pleaded with himvjto Stay the 
night at the CaStle and not insist on travelling by 
this slow train that would Stop for ages at every 

120 



IN THE FOREST OF LIEBENBERG 


Station, as it brought the morning milk cans to 
the city. 

But all his host’s entreaties were vain. The 
Geheimrat liked to be first in the office. And that 
was that. 

At 12 o’clock noon the Kaiser signed the dis- 
missal of his Imperial Chancellor, Count von 
Caprivi. Between the fish and the joint at lunch 
His Majesty said : 

“ I’ve had to get rid of Caprivi ; he was getting 
more and more impossible and wanted to bear- 
lead me all the time.” 
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FULL DRESS OPERA 

I T was an evening in Odober, Frau von 
Lebbin was going to the Opera for the firft 
time since her husband’s death. She was 
decoUetee, for the Emperor had commanded 
thedtre pare. 

“ If His Majesty reaUy wants to see my nice 
old wrinkled back, why so he shall ! ” said she to 
Holstein, whom she met at EweSt’s in response 
to his wish to see her beforehand. 

He was amazed to see how young she looked 
out of mourning. He rearranged her flowers for 
her with a smile and said a little sadly : 

“ Ah, Lena, how old I feel to-night ! ” 

There was a lively coming and going in front 
of the Opera House. Baron Marschall caught 
sight of Holstein as the latter was juSt turning in 
to the CharlottenStrasse on the way home. He 
hailed him. They turned and went back together 
to the Stairs leading up to the Court circle, for 
Marschall was attending by royal command. 

The Foreign Secretary put the Geheimrat au 
eourant of the latest news : 

“ What ghastly days of Chancellor interregnum 
we are having ! It almost looks as if Prince 
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Hohenlohe’s chances were the btighteft. But 
the Princess will certainly do her begt to make 
him refuse any po§t in Berlin. She would prefer 
Paris or St. Petersburg, but she would like beSt of 
aU to Slay in Strassburg, where she is holding court 
like a vice-reine. She hates Prussia and she hates 
Berlin. I don’t mind telling you in confidence — 
I had it myself dire£l: from Mirbach — that the 
Empress had a telegram from her to-day from 
Strassburg, saying that she did not want to come 
to Berlin on any terms. Let us be thankful that 
in Prussia at leaSl it is ftiU the men who run 
politics. . . . 

“ As for Zedlitz : the Emperor is suddenly 
dead againSt his appointment. ^ Count Phili isn’t 
in the running ; he is too hesitating, too soft for 
the job. Of course, he is amazingly gifted, but 
like all the Eulenburgs so infemaily cautious. 
He would never adopt any line that held the 
remotest possibility of future unpleasantnesses 
for him. It rather looks as if he anticipated 
things of the kind, for he is lying very low.” 

“ Good business,” thought Holstein to himself. 

“ In spite of excellent qualifications, Bernhard 
Billow is hardly mature enough. There is only 
Prince Hohenlqbe left. His income in Strassburg 
is ;(|i 0,000 a year, and the Chancellor’s salary that 
Bismarck used to draw would give him only 
£3,000 or so in Berlin ; not more. He’s not rich 
enough to supplement out of his own private 
pocket so he’ll probably refuse on that ground 
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if not on any other. The Princess, of course, is 
immensely rich, but, as she will move heaven and 
earth to keep out of it, that hardly counts. The 
only possibility is that the Kaiser might offer 
Hohenlohe a substantial sum from the Emergency 
Fund to make good what he would lose by 
coming here. Anyhow, that was what I sug- 
gested to His Majesty to induce Hohenlohe to 
accept.” 

Servants were busily hurrying up the Steps. 
The foyer below was filling with courtiers. A 
lackey burSt in : 

“ His Imperial Majesty has juSt left the 
Palace 1 ” ^ 

It was too late for Holstein to make his escape. 
He was hemmed in on every side and an attempt 
to force a passage out might mean a collision with 
the Emperor, So he posted himself behind a 
pillar while Marschall lined up for the reception. 

Suddenly an unknown voice challenged him 
from the rear : 

“WiU you be kind enough to show your 
papers. I am a private deteftive on duty.” 

Holstein deigned only to turn his head slightly : 

“ That’s all right. I am ^eheimrat von 
Holstein of the Foreign Office.” 

The official dete£tive, whose duties had always 
lain at CcJhrt, and who knew intimately the 
appearance of every attach^ of the Foreign Office, 
was flummuxed. He had never heard this magic 
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name, let alone seen its possessor. He was juSt 
about to remove Holftein when the Intendant 
General of the Royal Entertainments, armed 
with his long Staff of office, happened to come by, 
and, recognising Holstein, held out his hand. 
This saved the Geheimrat from a distressing 
misadventure, for juSl at that moment the royal 
carriage drove up. 

As if a magician’s wand had conjured them up, 
the whole dazzling suite Stood suddenly in the 
hall, the Emperor in their midst. He climbed 
the Stairs slowly. In front of him, backwards up 
the Steps, retreated the gorgeous multi-coloured 
line of Officers of the Household, Aides de Camp 
and Gentlemen in Waiting. The entire line of 
elderly men bowed as they aciiieved each fresh 
altitude. It was common knowledge that His 
Majesty much enjoyed this ceremony. So, 
laboriously, one Step after another was mounted, 
until all that was seen from below was the 
twinkling of orders, the gleam of white waistcoats 
and the gold lace of court dress. Finally, the 
clinking of swords and daggers died away. Then 
a deafening fanfare announced the ruler’s entry 
into the festive house. 

Holstein gazed up the empty Stair. “ Mum- 
mery ! ” he cried. " Theatricals in the theatre. 
What a blessing the old man didn’t live to see 
it I” ^ 

And he sadly took his lonely way to his home. 


128 



30 


HOLSTEIN WARNS HOHENLOHE 

H olstein to Prince Hohenlohe. Berlin, 
26th October, 1894. (Holograph letter.) 
A great patriotic duty awaits Your 
Serene Highness. I do not know of anyone 
except yourself competent to deal with the 
present dangers. Your name, your paSl, inspire 
a confidence such as no other Statesman, except 
FlirSt Bismarck ^mself, can pretend to. 

Success depends entirely on your Highness’s 
summoning to your side the right men for the 
various departments — ^for this reason I would 
beg your Highness to make no binding promises 
until we have taken counsel together. 

One point I have already noted is that Marschall 
is indispensable. He is a first-rate debater. His 
knowledge of internal German affairs, particu- 
larly everything conne£ted with con^itutional 
law, mark him as one comer-Stone of your re^me. 
I juft mention this because I know that people 
have been seriously intriguing againft him with 
the Kaiser.^ As soon as I found this out I 
dropped a hint, some eight days ago, to Philip 
Eulenburg — giving him permission to make 
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what use he liked of it — that if Marschall got his 
conge I should go too. 

It is a matter of political life and death for your 
Highness to get Marschall into the Prussian 
Ministry of State as a makeweight to Miquel — 
a measure which so far Botho Eulenburg has 
always opposed. 

But your Highness will have a number of other 
high offices to fill. I should recommend keeping, 
for a time at any rate, Geheimrat Gunther, the 
present second Councillor, as chief of the Imperial 
Chancellery. I should then suggest Prince 
Alexander * as second, or, if he will not accept 
(which I should greatly regret), then Prince 
Ratibor* (Landrat). I do not know the latter 
personally, but he is said to" be thoroughly 
sound. I keep wondering whether this stroke 
of Fate wiU not have its repercussions on 
the Russian question. Everything else when 
we meet. 

I hardly need mention that I myself — ^if I 
remain at all — ^wish no alteration in my own 
position. 

Ps. — Until we have had a chat your Highness 
will, I trust, not allow any single individual 
to establish a claim on you. I except 
Koller because you already know him 
personally. But do not definitely com- 
mit yourself till all the necessai.y personnel 
has been decided on. 

* Son anci nephew of Hobenlohe respectively. 
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On October 28, 1894, Prince Chlodwig zu 
Hohenlohe-SchiUingsfurSl became German Im- 
perial Chancellor. 

A nephew of his came attired in the official 
uniform of Adjutant to pay his respeds. The 
uncle, indicating the formal dress, said : 

“ That you can drop. You are welcome to 
come to me at any time without formality. But 
one thing I would beg of you : when you go into 
Berlin society you will hear a lot about Holstein — 
incidentally a great deal that is moSt unjuSt — don’t 
let yourself be drawn into conversation. I have 
known Holstein this thirty years ; I knew him 
even before the Paris episode. I know the worst 
— but I need th^ man.” 
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I AM THE IMPERIAL 

chancellor” 

W RITING once to Frau von Lebbin, ftom 
the Harz, Holstein said : 

“ You should read letters through, not 
once, but several times. They then give a totally 
diflFerent impression.” 

To anyone who reads this letter to Prince 
Hohenlohe according to Holstein’s prescription 
a second meaning becomes clear, running between 
the lines and revealing his art in all its subtlety 
and glory. There is praise — ^not without blame ; 
self-confidence — ^not without anxiety ; advice, 
warning, threats, desires. For himself he wants 
no change of position, if any is attempted he 
threatens to resign. He is perfeftly aware that 
Kladderadatsch was right in printing below a 
Holstein caricature : 

“ Bring the Slowworm into the light of day ; 
it dies.” 

He knew that he would cut no advantageous 
figure in the public eye, therefore he intended to 
defend his subterranean citadel. 

Nicknames were much to the fore at this 
period. The “ Slowworm ” got a letter from 
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Phili in which his new Chief figured as the 
“ Mummy.” Biilow spoke of Philip Eulenburg 
as “ our Palace Lapdog,” and of Holstein as the 
“ Marten,” while Holstein alluded to Biilow as 
the “ Fox.” The three interchanged these plea- 
santries behind each other’s backs, while out- 
wardly they vied with each other in assurances of 
friendship. 

These assurances were moSt necessary, for 
every moment brought fresh friftion. Holstein 
got petfeftly wild with Phili. When the 
Geheimrat had juSt got a promising intrigue 
nicely going, Philip Eulenburg would blow in 
from Vienna like a deus ex machind and patch 
things up. Holstein would be in despair while 
Eulenburg felt all the self-satisfaftion that a 
seemly and Christian aft is wont to rouse in an 
unsuspefting, kindly soul. This was the begin- 
ning of the first tension between Holstein and 
Philip Eulenburg, on which time was later to 
put so ugly a complexion. 

The Mummy had taken up his quarters in 
Berlin. From the first. Princess Hohenlohe made 
no effort to conceal her aversion from the capital, 
and she went Straight from Strassburg to her 
Russian estates. 

Holstein was amazed at the calm decisiveness 
of HohenlcAe’s first orders. He perceived that 
the Mummy was moSt confoundedly alive. The 
two Bismarcks used to shout at the attendants, in 
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exttemity would sometimes even, set Tyras on 
them. Now all was dignified and quiet in the 
Foreign OflSce, as dignified as the Prince himself. 
With his markedly Stooping figure, his fine-cut 
features, his cultured voice, his slight but expres- 
sive gestures, in harmony with his faultlessly 
tailored clothes, the Chancellor looked like the 
last of the grands seigneurs. 

All the politicians of this period have been 
pulled to pieces and vilified. Every missile 
rebounds harmlessly from the utter Straightness 
of this Stooping man. His integrity is 
unassailable. 

The Geheimrat soon noted with dismay that 
Hohenlohe might prove the Stronger man. This 
suspicion became a certainty after a conversation 
during which Holstein forcibly pressed his own 
wishes and submitted to his Chief a draft merely 
for signature. The Prince’s quiet reply was : 

“ You will not forget that it is I who am the 
Imperial Chancellor.” 
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COUPS d’etat 

H OHENLOHE and Marschall were busy 
one day looking through the papers that 
had accumulated during the interregnum. 
They found a document with the heading : 
“ Coups d’etat of Count Caprivi and Count 
Botho Eulenburg.” It was in Holstein’s hand- 
writing. The Chancellor glanced through the 
sheets and merely remarked : 

“ Quite absurd. But you see, Marschall, how 
dangerous the fellow is. Here are the Kaiser’s 
initials on it. So he has seen it, too. This 
memorandum accounts for Caprivi’s fall if I am 
not mistaken. We shall soon be back in the 
times of Frederick William II. and BischoflFs- 
werder ! ” 

Marschall nodded affirmatively : 

“Bismarck hit out and made the sparks fly, 
but with him you knew juSt how you Stood. 
Holstein always works in the dark. Under him 
the Foreign Office has become a regular witches’ 
kitchen 1 ” 

“ That’s '^e very word for it,” laughed the 
Chancellor, “ with Holstein as mattre a’hotel / ” 
To which Marschall replied : 
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“ Yesterday one of the young secretaries, who 
at the moment is in high favour with Holstein, 
showed me a book in which the Geheimrat had 
written a few words by way of dedication. They 
ran something like tliis : * A diplomat’s Stock-in- 
trade is not untruth, but the power to keep the 
truth from time to time in abeyance.’ That’s 
good ! ” he added. 

“ Perhaps,” said the Prince dubiously. “ For 
my part, I have always lived up to Boileau’s 
dictum : 

“ ‘ Rien n’eSt beau que le vrai ! ’ ” 


156 



35 

EX FLAM MIS ORIOB. 

T he Emperor had followed Marschall’s 
advice and placed an additional £^,ooo 
a year from the Emergency Fund at 
Hohenlohe’s disposal. He assumed that this 
would anticipate an unspoken wish. The Chan- 
cellor had the habit, after glancing through any 
account to look at the final total, and say : 

“ Is that the Igj ? Nothing more ? ” 

He did not know much about finance, but he 
was always a martinet in money matters, and 
tolerated no jefting on the subjeft. He respeft- 
fully refused the Kaiser’s offer. When his 
service as Chancellor was over, his private 
budget showed a deficit of £25,000. 

“ Preferable to living on charity,” he remarked 
to Prince Alexander. 

Meantime, Holstein had heard of the Emperor’s 
action. He was horrified that a private grant 
should' be debited to the Emergency Fund. His 
sense of duty was at once in arms, but, as so often, 
he took the wrong means of dealing with the 
situation. l 9 e handed on the information for the 
Social Democrat party in the Reichstag to make 
public use of. 
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When he learned of Hohenlohe’s magnanimous 
refusal of the proffered grant he remembered the 
proud motto of the house : fiammis orior ! * 

Assuredly the figure of this man was like a 
leaping flame which dominates and illu min es 
the surrounding darkness. 

* A play on the name Hohen-lohe {haping-flami). 
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OLD PRUSSIA IS DONE BOR 

H olstein was sortmg Ws papers one 
evening — ^he used always to take the moft 
important documents home with him — 
when a gentleman from the Kreus(^eitmg was 
announced. 

" Tell the gentleman that I will see him, but 
that I am sorely pressed for time.” 

The servant showed the untimely caller in. 
Holstein could^scarcely believe his eyes. His 
visitor was no less a person than the Editor-in- 
Chief of the Kreus^eitmg, Baron William von 
HammerSlein, member of the Reichstag. 

“ But, my dear Baron I Do sit down. I 
thought it was one of your reporters.” 

HammerStein had dropped into an armchair. 
A convulsive sobbing shook the Stately frame. 
Holstein could not imagine what could be the 
matter. One of the moSt respefted members of 
the Conservative party behaving like a man in 
despair. 

Then words broke from him singly, jerkily : 

“ Save m<^ Geheimrat, save me. I have 
swindled and committed forgery — 1 am a fugitive 
— For God’s sake, give me a passport. It’s 
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nothing to you. A passport — ^fot the love of 
heaven ! ” 

At first the Geheimrat failed to take it in. He 
sat at his table like a Statue and Stared in front of 
him. Then he said icily : 

“ I can issue you no passport. I should make 
myself an accessory after the faft. Be a man and 
face your trial. That is the only conduft worthy 
of a man of our caSte and of Conservative 
conviftions 1 ” 

His visitor had completely lost his self-control ; 
he let himself go, begging and imploring to be 
given a passport, urging finally that the prestige 
of State and the Monarchy would suffer if the case 
were completely exposed. 

Holstein turned his eyes full on him 
searchingly : 

“ That is precisely why you muSt Stand your 
trial — ^for the sake of State and Monarchy. 
People like you who have helped to govern the 
country and have betrayed their truSt, muSt take 
their punishment. It is the only way to save 
the State and the Monarchy in the eyes of 
posterity 1 ” 

Later, when Holstein read the sentence : 

“ Three years’ penal servitude,” he smote his 
desk with the palm of his hand in the familiar 
gesture : 

“ Old Prussia is done for ! ” saidt^he. 
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RESIGNATI ON S 


T he new Chancellor, Prince Hohenlohe, 
considered it courteous to pay a visit to 
his great predecessor in Friedrichsruh. It 
was a formal visit, a mere politeness which was 
approved on all sides, even by the Emperor. 
Only Holstein, and he of course, felt outraged. 
He heard that the Chancellor had breakfasted 
with Herbert Bisjpiarck the day before, and that 
it was not beyond the bounds of possibility that 
Hohenlohe might consider it his mission to 
re-inState Bismarck in WilhelmStrasse No. 76. 
The thought of a reconciliation between Bismarck 
and the Kaiser seemed so alarming that HoISlein 
once again tendered his resignation. 

It should here be mentioned that different 
estimates are current of the number of times that 
Holstein threatened to resign. Philip Eulenburg 
tots it up to eleven, Biilow only reckons four. 
Holstein did in fadt send in eleven tenders of 
resignation, but only four of them got so fat as 
the Kaiser. The others were held up by the 
various Chancellors or Secretaries of State and 
retraded after fresh explanations and reconcilia- 
tions with the Geheimrat, so that both Statements 
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ate cotteft. The rumour that Holftein resigned 
over twenty times is a myth. 

The oflFer of resignation of February i§t, 1895, 
was couched in the following terms : 

“ Since it would appear that my continued pre- 
sence at the Foreign Office is one among the 
obstacles to His Majesty’s desired rapprochement 
to FurSt Bismarck, I consider it my duty to 
remove this obstacle from His Majesty’s path. A 
second reason for an immediate resignation is 
supplied by the cataraft trouble from which I am 
suffering, which would in any case compel my 
retirement at no very distant date. 

“ In these circumstances I would beg your 
Serene Highness graciously take the Steps 
necessary to permit my withdrawal from the 
Imperial service. I should Uke at the same time to 
emphasise that this request is prompted by an 
unalterable decision. Since my eyes have suffered 
in the service, I have a claim to the full legal 
pension. 

“ Finally, I should wish to express to your 
Highness my respeftfiil and cordial thanks for the 
trust and goodwill with which your Highness has 
favoured me over a period of many years. 

“ Your Highness’s 

most humble, most obedient servant, 
Holstein, 

Wirklicher Geheimer I^gationsrat.” 

The Chancellor’s reply was immediate : 

(Written in pencil. Draft only !) 
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“ You youfself not so long ago urgently coun- 
selled me to accept the Chancellorship. I did so 
on your advice and relying on your assistance. 
You would be breaking the bargain if you were 
to retire now and leave me in the lurch. Present 
conditions put a Strain on all of us. It is up to us, 
however, to defend the monarchy as such, and 
put up with what cannot be altered. These condi- 
tions are distressing to you ; your going would 
not make them less distressing, but would leave 
me to bear the brunt alone. My visit to Bismarck 
has roused your suspicions . . .” 

At this point the draft breaks off. 

The same day^ Prince Alexander Hohenlohe 
called on Holstein at his father’s instance. He 
had first to acclimatise himself to the atmosphere 
of tlie room, which was so thick that a newcomer 
always found it oppressive. 

Prince Alexander at once perceived that the 
Geheimrat had taken counsel with himself during 
the night, and was prepared to defend to the 
death his position at his own desk ; that, in faft, 
the slightest possible gesture of conciliation would 
be enough to induce him to withdraw his resigna- 
tion. He therefore made it clear that there was 
not a thought of any reconciliation at the moment 
between Bismarck and the Kaiser, that Bismarck 
had not the sJ^hteSt intention of returning, and, 
finally, that the breakfast yesterday at Herbert’s 
had been a mere aft of courtesy. 
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The Geheimrat’s mind was set at reft. He 
ftayed. When the son teported the interview to 
his father, the Chancellor said : 

“ Holstein is a moSt extraordinary fellow. He 
often recalls to me Goethe’s phrase in the WeSt- 
oStlicher Divan ‘ Dass Du nicht enden kannSt das 
macht Dich gross ! * ” * 

A few weeks later Otto von Bismarck cele- 
brated his eightieth birthday in Friedrichsruh. 
The German Reichstag refused to send congra- 
tulations. On which Holstein’s comment was : 

“ Bismarck deserved better of them than that I 
But indeed the swine don’t deserve to be allowed 
to offer him congratulations 1 ” 

The Emperor and Hohenlohe both attended 
the festivities. Holstein heard that General von 
Bronsart had also been in attendance. Now he 
knew that the General was Strongly suspefted of 
trying, in season and out of season, to bring about 
a reconciliation between His Majesty and the aged 
ex-Chancellor. 

Holstein tendered yet another resignation. 

It was his seventh. 

It is your staying power that makes you great. 
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THE BATH-PROPRIETOR 

D uring these months the influence of 
Count Philip Eulenburg increased to such 
an extent that it became almost impossible 
to approach the Kaiser except through him. It 
was an open secret that the Emperor was com- 
pletely under his spell, and that he was a daily 
gueft at the Palace. By express command Phili 
might come in whenever he liked, merely an- 
nounced by the Adjutant on duty, and this at a 
time when the Ministers were all complaining 
that His Majesty was inaccessible and would 
scarcely find time to hear their official reports. 

Philip Eulenburg’s rise filled Holstein with mis- 
giving. He saw liis former pupil escaping his 
leading-strings and carving out his own career 
independently of his quondam patron. He felt 
wounded. But he felt even more enraged that 
this Ambassador should so calmly leave his Aus- 
trian post — ^to which Holstein had appointed him 
— and spend his time playing the charmer at Court 
while unread files accumulated in piles in his 
office in Vie^ina. It seemed to him that Phili 
sorely needed some firm anchorage of duty if his 
gifts and his genius were to be really useful to the 
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State. And the Kaiser was no less in need of 
similar discipline. If these two dreamers were to 
try their hands at the higher flights of Statecraft. 

. . . Holstein wrung his hands. ... Ye Gods 1 
Where would it end ? 

A deadly enemy of Philip Eulenburg’s came to 
see Holstein about this time, a certain Count 
Dohna, also an East Prussian by origin. He and 
Phili had been at school together at the Hinter- 
tragheim in Konigsberg, had beenfellow-Students 
at the University, and had remained friends until 
Dohna had introduced Philip Eulenburg at Court. 
Since that time in 1 8 86 their friendship had broken 
down because Dohna, who rpnsidered that he 
had launched Eulenburg, could not repress his 
envy and jealousy at Phili’s success and Phili’s 
superiority. This galled him the more that he 
had been unable to make good himself. So his 
friendship turned to hate, and he now came to 
bring some welcome news to Holstein. 

Philip Eulenburg had once confided to him 
that he was being blackmailed by a certain bath- 
proprietor and had had to pay him £3,000 at 
various times to buy his silence. Holstein’s plan 
was soon formed. 

The Geheimrat made an exception for once and 
accepted an invitation of Prince Hohenlohe’s, 
mastering even his objeftion to the loreign hoStess 
merely in order to meet Phili in the presence of 
witnesses. It was to be a beer-party, a form of 
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entertainment going back to the Bismarck tradi- 
tion. Holstein skilfully manoeuvred the Chan- 
cellor and Phili into a corner and engineered a 
conversation. Then he related a case of political 
blackmail which he had once come across when 
he was Bismarck’s secretary, and opined that one 
could never be rigorous enough in dealing with 
such people. 

A little liquor always went to Philip Eulen- 
burg’s head — a weakness which Harry von Amim 
had also suffered from. He volunteered his own 
experience with the bath-proprietor. Holstein 
hastened home to put it down in writing. 

Next morning he looked in at the Police Head- 
quarters and gave the President a glimpse at his 
protocol. When the President saw the names of 
the witnesses ; Count Dohna, the senior of his 
house. Prince Hohenlohe, Imperial Chancellor, 
and Geheimrat von Holstein of the Foreign Office, 
he had no hesitation in making a note of the data 
in his archives, Holstein asked for a confirmation 
of the fadt that this document would now be on 
the police records, and got it without more ado. 
The same day he had an interview with the Chan- 
cellor and asked permission to make an entry 
about Philip Eulenburg’s conversation of yester- 
day on the confidential personal file. Rather 
wearily, as was his wont, Hohenlohe asked : 

“ Do you'fhink that’s necessary ? ” 

Whereupon Holstein promptly trotted out his 
paper from the President of Police : 
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“ I’m vety much afraid so, your Highness,” he 
said with a sigh. “ Unfortunately, the whole 
aflFair is well known to the Police. I have their 
official confirmation here.” 

Whereupon Hohenlohe, to whom such sub- 
jefts were highly repugnant, signed the document. 

Holstein now held Philip Eulenburg in the 
hollow of his hand. “ If Phili by chance has a 
mind to dance, I can pipe a pretty little tune for 
him!” 
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OLD HANNA 

F rau von LEBBIN greeted her friend 
one afternoon with : “ Do you know 
who’s turned up, Fritz ? Old Frau Hanna 
from Schwedt. She looked you up in the city 
and got my address there and came on here. She 
is outside in the kitchen.” 

Holstein sat down for a chat with his old nurse. 
She was the only survivor of the three women 
who had been round him as a child when his 
father died. In the joy of meeting they forgot 
the world at large, the kitchen, and the changes 
life had brought them both. The old woman 
reminded him how he had been nearly drowned 
as a boy in the pond on the estate, how he had 
been locked into the pantry when he was Stealing 
goodies ; she chattered on about his father, his 
mother and his sister. The talk awakened all his 
old memories of the house with the walnut trees ; 
the door on to the Steps with the coloured panes 
which made the world look all orange and blue 
and red ; old Chasseur, long since dead, with 
whom he used to romp ; he could feel again the 
well-remembered perfume of the old cupboards, 
the smell of the old home, again could hear the 
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Slaifs creak and the old clocks Strike the hour. 
She reminded him of his mother’s guinea-fowl 
which used to make such a noise, of the spring 
that murmured and gleamed up like silver to 
greet him when he looked down out of the attic 
that he slept in as a lad — “ the boys’ attic ” as 
they called it. He heard again the cuckoos calling 
and the frogs croaking in the park, the tooting of 
the tugs on the Oder, the trumpets of the Dra- 
goons, and now and then a shriek from Mamselle 
in the kitchen when Chasseur had Stolen some- 
thing from her larder. A whole epoch which he 
had almost forgotten was conjured into life again. 

When Frau von Lebbin put her head into the 
kitchen some time later they were Still deep in 
talk — old Hanna with her wrinHed hand laid on 
“ her boy’s,” while he was hSlening to her like a 
child and interrupting now and again with little 
cries — “ How jolly that was, too 1 ” or, more 
sadly — “ That’s all over, now,” 

When she was going she kissed him on the 
forehead. “ God bless you. Master Fritz I ” And 
the Geheimrat remained Standing in the kitchen 
with a tear rolling down his cheek into the white 
beard. With it a load of fifty years rolled oflF his 
heart. It was the first time since his mother’s 
death that anyone had kissed him — and the laSt. 
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AUGUST EULENBUB.G 

I T has already been mentioned how deeply 
Holstein feared the Master of the Household, 
August Eulenburg.* Here is a highly 
characteristic letter about this opponent of his. 

Thursday^ 

xotbFeb., 1895 — evening. 

To Prince Hohenlohe. 

[He has explained that it would be impossible 
on official and le^al grounds to confer the title of 
Minister of State on August Eulenburg and then 
continues] : “ We are here dealing with an 
attempted coup the chief aim of which is to injure 
your Highness in the public eye and to make you 
appear a chanceUier faineant who juSt lets things 
drift. I could be eloquent in my anger about the 
canaille who have hatched the scheme, but out of 
consideration for your Highness’s valuable time 
I shall be as brief as possible. I beg to advise 
your Highness to summon the Ministers of State 
to a confidential meeting — ^not to a tegular 
council — at 10 a.m. if possible, and put this 
question to them : 

* AuguA and Botho Eulenburg were brothers, cousins of 
«• PhlU’s ” father. 
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‘ Gendemen, I have a serious concrete reason 
for asking your opinion on the following point : 
Is it possible to confer the tide of Minister of State 
on a gentleman who is in faft a Privy Councillor 
(Wirklicher Geheimer Rat), but who has never 
actually been a Minister of State ? And, if so, 
what preliminary formalities are necessary ? ’ 

If they say ‘ yes ’ so much the better. If — 
which is more probable — they answer in the 
negative, then your Highness can lay their opinion 
before His Majesty with all speed, preferably 
through the same channel as that through which 
the proposal reached you. If His Majesty has 
been so indiscreet as already to sign the docu- 
ment conferring the title, he muSt juSt contrive 
somehow to get it suppressed. '“'Has Lucanus so 
far committed himself that his name is known as 
the originator of the suggestion ? That would be 
useful. But your Highness muSt lose no time ! 
To-morrow morning early ! ” 

The Chancellor shook his head as he read this 
missive. 

“ What babies they all are 1 ” he said, as he 
relegated it to a pile of other warnings and wishes 
of Holstein’s. 
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THE ARMY 

H olstein summoned Hatzfeld to Berlin. 
He wanted a chat with this most trust- 
worthy of all his tools, for he needed 
someone to whom he could pour out his woes. 
The Army was the subjefl of his moSt acute 
anxiety. They were letting it fall to pieces. 
“ As Bismarck once said,” began Holstein, 

‘ The Army is^ the branch on which we are all 
perched. Anyone who lays the axe to it is my 
enemy ! ’ 

“ The Army is the moSt valuable faftor in 
foreign politics and here I see it being frittered 
away, misused for all sorts of frivolous purposes. 
We are working up to another 1806.* A phrase 
is going the rounds of the Casinos in Potsdam 
which is of course meant as a je§t, but which con- 
ceals an alarming truth : ‘ We have one regiment 
of foot, we have one regiment of horse, and there 
is a rumour that we have some armed rabble in 
the provinces.’ It is only too true that the 
Guards, anc^^morc recently the Marines, are the 
only regiments to which His Majesty pays the 

* The Prussians were defeated by Napoleon at Jena and AuerStedt 
in 1806. 
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slightest attention, so that gteat discontent is felt 
throughout the test of the Army. The Kaiser 
constantly parades about in the uniforms of the 
iSt regiment of Guards — ^which he calls ‘the 
First Regiment in Christendom ’ — and the leather 
tunic of the Garde du Corps. It’s not right. 
Trifling like this is not the way to keep up the 
Stern old Prussian spirit of the Army. 

“ They tell me that His Majesty spends hours 
designing new hanging cords like some he took 
a fancy to in Russia and which he wants to intro- 
duce. So as to be able to wear them himself he 
has appointed himself Adjutant-General to his 
grandfather, William the Great of immortal 
memory. If the old man could hear the title he 
would turn in his grave. ' 

“ With it all, the Kaiser’s intentions are of the 
best. He means no harm. He wastes his time 
over such childish toys only because his entourage 
like to see him busy at play so that they can get 
the reins into their own hands. 

“ If once His Majesty becomes aware of this — 
and he is very sensitive to slights or negleft — ^he 
will fling himself heart and soul into serious work. 
But then it will not be possible for me to keep an 
eye on the whole chessboard of foreign politics. 

“ He dashes off letters without consulting any- 
one, without even telling anyone, letters to 
monarchs and ministers, to foreign'^officers and 
to the Tsar — so that we are confronted with one 
crisis after another.” 
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While Holstein was thus holding forth, Hatz- 
feld had been anxiously observing his friend. He 
could not help noticing that he looked much 
older and that his sight had grown markedly 
worse. When he reached out to take up the 
ruler as he was talking, he often missed it. 

Holstein went on : 

“ I know nothing about internal politics and 
don’t want to. But yesterday I found a telegram 
on the Chancellor’s desk which the Kaiser had 
despatched from Hohenfinow; it really is the 
limit. It is about the Revolutionary Bill which 
the Reichstag has juSt thrown out. His Majesty 
wires ‘ Many thanks for the news. So we’ve still 
got the fire hose for every day use and grapeshot 
up our sleeve for special occasions ! ’ And this 
telegram comes, if you please m clair^ my dear 
Hatzfeld, not even in cypher. 

“ Hohenlohe told me that the Kaiser once said 
about the Reichstag : ‘ If those fellows don’t 
come to heel I’ll send for them to the Palace 
and tell them what I think of them — at some 
length, too 1 ’ Whereupon the Chancellor took 
occasion to caU His Majesty’s attention in writing 
to the existence of the Constitution. It is a firSt- 
class letter ; Hohenlohe’s letters are always force- 
ful and to the point, and fuU of the moSt delicate 
humour, though he is a complete failure as a 
speaker. 

“ The relationship between the Kaiser and the 
Chancellor is very odd. Sometimes when the 
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Kaiset is in a good humout with him he calls him 
‘ My dear Uncle,’ * and a little later, when he is 
annoyed, he reverts to the severely formal ‘ High- 
ness.’ Hohenlohe manages him splendidly, how- 
ever, and drives him to work while he gently and 
indulgently confiscates one toy after another. 

“ The people in high office are aU running 
round wringing their hands and prophesying evil 
like Cassandra, and feeling quite jumpy over the 
cynical and — ^unfortunately — all too pertinent 
attacks of Zukunft and KJadderadatsch. 

“ People keep repeating that the Emperor has 
a touch of genius and Philip Eulenburg is a genius 
through and through. I don’t question it, but 
wasn’t it Schopenhauer who said : ‘ Genius lives 
juSl one Storey higher than madness ! ’ And this 
insanity threatens to wreck the Empire for us. 
History will caSt it in our teeth that we paid more 
heed to Imperial day-dreams than to the genuine 
interests of the country. I care more for the 
latter myself. You and I muSt do our beSt to get 
the Kaiser to develop his own better qualities ; I 
am sure that it is Still perfeftly possible. We muSt 
try to prevent this mortal from making the moSt 
immortal fool of himself. If we don’t succeed, 
then we muSl down him before he downs the 
country.” 

* Hohenlohe was related to the Empress thg);jgh her mother. 
Princess Adelaide of Hohenlohe-Langenburg (see note p. 205), 
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THE TAUSSIG LETTERS 

T he German Ambassador, Bernhard von 
Billow, had gone away on his summer 
leave and the Pala2Zo CafFarelli was closed ; 
the whole of Rome was holidaying at Frascati or 
Rocca di Papa, and even Italian politics were 
having a reSl. The Billows were temporarily 
quartered in Berlin, partly in order to put in an 
appearance at the Foreign Office and to visit 
friends, partly to negotiate with Count Botho 
Wedel about one of his country places in Nor- 
deney which they wanted to rent. As usual, they 
Stayed at the Hotel Bristol. 

Frau von Billow issued an invitation to an 
“ evening-dress tea-party,” an invention of her 
own. This was a tea supplemented by cold 
dishes and punch, which often lasted on into the 
night, without, however, turning into a regular 
supper party. 

Donna Maria von Billow had been a pupil of 
Liszt and also of Hans von Billow, long before 
she ever dreamt that she would one day bear that 
name herself. So it happened that these teas of 
hers were always diversified by musical items. 
This would normally have been an extra induce- 
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meat to Holstein to Slay away, for music to him 
was juSt so much unnecessary noise. But on this 
occasion he attended — ^for he wanted Billow. 
There was a crowd of people of both sexes Stand- 
ing about in the reception room, which was 
crowded with baskets of flowers. These were 
all presents and offerings from people anxious to 
curry favour with the husband. Holstein saw 
Bernhard in the centre of a group and heard his 
jovial talk, always juSt a shade didaflic, though 
amusing and fuU of witty sallies. He used to reSt 
one hand between the buttons of his coat while 
the other, with a lively play of gesture, reinforced 
the effefl: of whatever he was saying at the 
moment. 

Holstein had only once seen such skilful afling, 
that was Possart’s at the Court Theatre in Muni^ 
in 1871. Frau von Billow was going about 
amongst her gueSls, smiling the whole time, which 
did not, in faO:, improve her appearance. She 
was no longer young and, as is so often the 
case with Italian women, she had aged quickly, 
and the reminders of her past beauty emphasised 
its loss. She sought to make good the deficiency 
by her vivacity and charm. 

Several thick volumes in red morocco with 
gold lettering were being handed round. They 
were the works of Liszt, with dedications to the 
hostess. Then the central lights were switched off 
and lace-shaded Standard lamps supplied the soft 
illumination for the concert. 
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During one of the intervals the proprietor of 
the Bristol Hotel Strolled in, a small. Stout man, 
the indefatigable host who knows everything and 
boasts his friendships with reigning princes. He 
brought in some new gueSts and introduced them. 
The Billows’ hospitality was renowned. Then 
the concert proceeded. 

Late that night, long after the gueSts had all 
gone home, Frau von Billow discovered to her 
horror that a little Venetian casket which Stood 
on the chimney piece had vanished. They rang 
for the servants, made enquiries, the casket was 
gone. 

The Ambassador was furious when he learnt 
that it had confined old love letters from his 
wife to Taussig, her music master, and his replies. 
There was no lack of mutual recrimination in the 
Hotel Bristol that night. They ran their minds 
over aU the gueSts, trying to imagine who 
could possibly have Stolen the letters, but all 
were people with whom they had been friends 
for years. 

She was the first to exclaim : “ Holstein I ” 

“ Inconceivable 1 ” was his retort. 

But when his wife talked of “ that terrifying 
man ” and recalled the horror she had experi- 
enced when crossing the Tiergarten alone with 
him. Billow 'decided to seek Holstein out at 
cockcrow. 

The Geheimrat was Still lying in his iron bed 
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and juSt pondeting how he could get even with 
Hohenlohe, who had not deigned to answet 
him about the Augu§t Eulenbutg business, 
when Roberchen whispered through the crack 
of the door that some Herr von Billow was 
without. 

The conversation dragged a little at fir§t, for 
Billow had some hesitation in formulating so 
grave an accusation, and Holstein was deter- 
mined not to understand what on earth could 
have brought Bernhard round at this unholy hour, 
especially as he well knew his habit of lingering 
over breakfast. 

Billow gradually worked the conversation 
round to the loss of the casket. He saw Holstein 
blinking in his peculiar way, rnisunderStood the 
significance of this, loSt his temper and flung an 
accusation of treachery in his face. Holstein 
adjusted the pillow at his back, took his pince-nez 
and looked Straight at his visitor ; 

“ I shall send you a challenge 1 Now I muSl 
get up.” 

Billow could not make up his mind to go at 
this point. He felt he had probably done Holstein 
an injustice, so he sat down at the writing desk in 
the next room and wrote a note asking permission 
to look him up in his office at noon. 

Undisturbed by the exciting evenfs^of l^e morn- 
ing, the Geheimrat was deep in his office work 
when a gentleman, a lieutenant, was announced 
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to see him. This person offered Holstein the 
letters that had passed between Taussig and Maria 
von Biilow, and named as his price. Hol- 
stein remembered having seen this young man 
last night in the Hotel Bristol during one of the 
intervals. He took the letters. As soon as he 
had them in his hand he asked the young man’s 
regiment. 

“ You will hear all that is further necessary 
from your commanding officer,” he said. 

“ His Excellency the Speftre ” was rather dif- 
ferent from the man the young lieutenant had 
piftured. He saw himself probably cashiered. 
As he turned to go, Holstein called him back. 

“ Have you a signet ring ? Good. Be so kind 
as to seal this packet of letters here and now.” 

When Billow appeared at 12 o’clock, Holstein 
handed him the sealed packet. 

“ A young officer, who is in debt, came juSt 
now and offered me these as a weapon againSt 
you I I want no weapon, least of all this one, 
for you are a friend whom I truSt and hope soon 
to have at my side.” 

That afternoon the Ambassador, Bernhard von 
Billow, was paying a call on Frau von Lebbin, 
for whom he had a great respeft, which lasted 
undiminishecT until her death in 1915. They 
happened to speak of Holstein, and the lady 
said : 
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“As an official, Fritz may be a difficult and 
disagreeable colleague, but as a person he is the 
most chivalrous and honourable man I know. 
No one knows him as I do 1 ” 
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THE KRUGER TELEGRAM 


AT the levde held at the Palace for the 
New Year, 1896, the Kaiser drew Prince 
-^Hohenlohe aside and spoke with irritation 
about England. He would like to see militar7 
measures taken again§l her in South Africa. 

“ That would mean war, your Majesty,” was 
the Chancellor’s reply. 

He had scarcely recovered from the shock of 
this crazy suggestion, for he could see that Ger- 
many had none but the most subordinate interests 


in Cape Colony, when the Kaiser came round one 
day to the Palace of the Imperial Chancellor and 
again pressed for vigorous Steps to be taken. 

As a sort of safety-valve, to forestall something 
more serious, the Chancellor finally took the 


advice of Marschall and of the Colonial Direftor 


at the Foreign Office and gave his consent to the 
Emperor’s sending a telegram to Ohm Kruger to 
serve as an indireft warning to England. 

Holstein had some suspicion of what was in 
the air, but aj the critical moment he was nowhere 
to be found, fie had no mind to share the respon- 
sibility for the telegram ; he was far-sighted 
enough to realise the dangerous possibilities 
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with which it was charged. On the other hand, 
he would not be sorry to see it prove the ruin of 
Marschall. Let the telegram go by all means I 
But he would keep clear of it himself. 

Meanwhile, he was sitting hiding in an attic 
with an attache, and he at once wrote a letter to 
Philip Eulenburg which was indirectly intended 
for His Majesty’s eye. Whenever he wanted any- 
thing to reach the Emperor he now sent it 
through Phili. This produced the anomalous 
situation that the moSt responsible direftor of 
Germany’s foreign policy in Berlin could only 
get into touch with the Emperor via Vienna — 
because he himself had avoided making the royal 
acquaintance. 

What lay behind this letter was this : 

Minor differences apart, Marschall and Holstein 
had contrived to pull together admirably as col- 
leagues, but Holstein wanted to get Billow to 
Berlin and could only achieve his end by causing 
the fall of Marschall, whom Hohenlohe was sure 
to support. The impelling motive for the letter, 
however, was annoyance at Marschall’s recent 
alliance with the Centre Party, whom Holstein 
always thought of as a pack of wicked Jesuits. 
His skilled pen used aU its resources of shrewd- 
ness and cunning to produce the desired reaction 
in the Emperor. He wound up by saying that it 
was inconceivable that a Foreign Secretary could 
have been short-sighted enough to fire off a tele- 
gram which would explode like a bomb in Eng- 
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land. If he (Holstein) had been consulted, he 
■would never have permitted its despatch; he 
was far too well aware of His Majesty’s wisdom 
and foresight to suppose that he could have 
wished to subjefl: England to such an insult. No 
doubt His Majesty had afted under duress. 

Holstein accurately reckoned that before his 
letter travelled round to the Imperial addressee 
the Storm across the Qiannel would have burst 
and would have made a deep impression on the 
Kaiser. 

English indignation about the Kruger tele- 
gram was wholehearted. The Press Stormed 
against Emperor and Chancellor, called the a£l 
a shocking piece of tactlessness and a gross inter- 
ference in matters which were no concern of 
Germany’s, an aft which imperilled the good 
relations between the two countries. 

The Kaiser clearly recognised that Holstein’s 
view, as expressed in the letter to Phili, was the 
right one. The flattery he swallowed whole, and 
he did not hesitate to make a scapegoat of 
Marschall. 

Holstein, in a second letter via Vienna and 
Phili, advised that Marschall should be dismissed 
with all speed so as to make a good impression 
in England. 

Three days* later the Kaiser gave an audience 
to Colonel Scheie, whom he had designated as a 
Chief of Staff, intending to follow up his tele- 
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gram by sending him to Ohm Ktuget and the 
Boets. The Colonel was now informed, to his 
amazement, that circumstances had in the mean- 
time occurred which made the former plan 
inoperative, and he was now commissioned to 
draw up a plan of campaign for the English 
troops. This plan could dien be sent as a sop to 
outraged Grandmama in England. Only at the 
last moment was the Emperor prevented from 
solemnly handing over this remarkable document 
to the English military attach^. 

On this 8th of January Holstein’s entry in his 
Diary ran : 

“ There is nothing to be done but tack to and 
fro between Scylla and Charybdis. This living 
from hand to mouth is most exhausting.” 
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HOLSTEIN DECLINES 

N othing could give a better insight into 
the growing fridion between Holstein 
and Philip Eulenburg than a letter of the 
latter’s to Prince Hohenlohe, dated the iSt of 
March, 1897. 

“ Friend Holstein has bombarded me with such 
excited letters and telegrams— on the one side 
full of bitterncss^againSt His MajeSly and on the 
other of diStruSl for Goluchowski — that I have 
been unable to preserve complete calm. I really 
had, for once, to tell him Straight out juSt what 
I thought. And now he has so twisted the aflFair 
that he reads into my vexation the belief that I 
have lost patience with the political tangles His 
Majesty has been creating. This is far from the 
fad, but it is of course me maniire de voir les 
choses. 

“ I would therefore beg your Highness not to 
interpret that letter of mine too seriously. You 
will easily believe that a long scries of private 
telegrams fit«i Holstein can goad a person into 
a retort in self-defence — ^in spite of the friendship 
that we aU feel for him.” 
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To which the Chancellor, with his unfailing 
wisdom and tolerance, replied : 

Berlin, 

March ird, 1897. 

“ I can quite underhand the state of irritation 
which our friend’s letters and telegrams produced 
and cannot grudge you your ‘retort.’ On the 
other hand, we mu§t not take amiss Hol§lein’s 
moods of dissatisfaftion. We mu§t realise that 
he belongs essentially to the old Bismarck regime, 
under which everything was weighed and decided 
in the dingy ground-floor room of the Chan- 
cellor’s Palace, and the monarch took good care 
not to interfere with Bismarck’s doings. Now 
there has come along a young and eager master 
lufting for a£tion, who is determined to put his 
finger into every pie, and creates confusion in 
the Embassies by the discrepancy between his 
personal utterances and the pronouncements of 
the Foreign Office, and even between what 
he himself says to one ambassador and to 
another. A diplomat of the old school can- 
not readily reconcile himself to this. Besides, 
Holstein does not know the Kaiser and so is 
insensible to the charm of His Majesty’s per- 
sonality which commands our sympathy and 
tolerance.” 

The echo to this letter was an announcement, 
through Philip Eulenburg, that the Kaiser 
graciously invited himself to a lunch at the 
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Chancellot’s, and that he expiessly •wished 
HolSlein also to be a gueSt. Holftein declined 
the invitation on the plea of indisposition. 

The Emperor did not, however, give up the 
hope of at laSt makmg “ the Spedtte’s ” personal 
acquaintance. He despatched a servant during 
lunch to see whether Holstein was in the office. 
He was at work there right enough, but sent a 
note specifying his complaint and saying that he 
was not well enough to come. 

As the Emperor was in the hall taking his 
leave, he said to Hohenlohe, in that delightfully 
easy way of his : 

“ No, please, you muSl not come out with me. 
It is bitterly cold. Give my greetings to Holstein 
and say from rrjt that if he really has diarrhoea, 
I Strongly recommend hot negus. It is a truSty 
HohenzoUem remedy ! ” 
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ARNIM AGAINI 

I T was an evening in June, 1897. Prince 
Alexander Hohenlohe had gone back to his 
Study to fetch something he had forgotten. 
He was wearing evening dress, and the domestic 
order of the Hohenlohes sparkled on his breaSt. 
He had been invited with his father to the Palace 
to-night. Someone came shuffling along the 
corridor. The Prince wondered who it could be, 
opened the door, and saw : Holstein. The 
Gcheimrat had been Startled by hearing a noise 
in the deserted building and now entered the 
room where he had so often sat talking to Herbert 
Bismarck. 

It Struck him how Strange a coincidence it was 
that two Bismarcks should be succeeded by two 
Hohenlohes, and that these men whom he had 
advised, almost controlled, might be succeeded by 
himself and Bernhard Biilow. Prince Alexander 
seemed to divine his thought : 

“You know, of course, that Marschall is 
resigning ? He has officially given his health as 
a pretext, but the truth is he doeSiiot feel his 
position secure since the Kaiser has dropped 
Botticher, and the Reichstag are going to vote 
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fo£ the retention of § 270 of the Milltar7 Punish- 
ments BUI.* My father ” — and as he spoke he 
squashed the Stub of his cigarette into the ash- 
tray — “is representing to His Majesty that if 
Marschall goes he also will ask leave to retire. 
The work is getting rather much for him, anyhow. 
This seems a suitable moment to make his exit 1 ” 

Holstein Started : this was unforeseen. This 
was much too soon ! He was juSt going to try 
to make sure whether the candidates whom the 
Chancellor would put forward were such as he 
would choose, when Prince Alexander himself 
continued : 

“ My father is thinking of proposing Bernhard 
Bvilow as Imperial Chancellor. It isn’t certain 
who would be 'Secretary of State for Foreign 
AflFairs. Probably the Kaiser will want Philip 
Eulenburg ! Someone at the Club yesterday said 
to me that His Majesty was considering Herbert 
Bismarck as a possibility. That would be quite 
conceivable, for the wind is in a better quarter 
in Friedrichsruh juSt now. The only person who 
would be against it is old FtirStin Johanna, who 
is too resentful and revengeful to find such a 
reconciliation easy to swallow.” 

JuSt then the orderly came in to announce that 
the carriage was at the door. The Prince did 
not notice how the Geheimrat tottered at this laSt 
item of newsi It bowled him over ; back in his 
own quarters he broke down. Phili or Herbert I 

* Eftablisbing the publicity of Coutts Matdal. 
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Impossible I And Biilow : Chancellor at one leap 
— ^without having fir§l been Secretary of State ! 
That would be the end 1 

What was to be done ? This very evening, so 
the Prince had said, the Chancellor was going to 
talk things over with the Kaiser — without him — 
without seeking his advice. The Emperor would 
gladly acquiesce in the appointment of the 
“ excellent and admirable Bulow ” as Chancellor, 
and rejoice in the idea of having friend Phili more 
closely attached to his person, and getting rid at 
one swoop of old Uncle Hohenlohe and boring 
old Marschall. Not a moment to lose ! He 
dashed home. Hauled out his frock coat. Ye 
Gods, when had he la§t worn it I It reeked of 
camphor and moth ball. RSbefchen fled to the 
chemist’s back-door to fetch some lavender. 
Then he called a cab— “ To the Palace 1 ” The 
driver anxiously looked round. It might be 
some madman. He had often read in the papers 
of lunatics wanting to be driven to the Palace 
because they thought they were some relation of 
the Kaiser’s. It muSl be something of the kind, 
for his fare looked wilder every moment and 
grew more and more excited as he insisted that 
he must be driven to the Palace at once. 

The N.C.O. at Entrance No. 4 felt no less 
doubtful about opening his brazen gate, for the 
untimely visitant had something uncanny about 
him. At last the oflficer of the watch came along 
and admitted him. Holstein muSl see the Chan- 
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celloi at once. This was not possible : their 
Majesties were Still at table. 

Holstein sat down on a Stool in the guard- 
room while the grenadiers slept round him on 
the benches and a lieutenant at the table sat 
writing a report. A mixed smell of leadier, 
brass and tobacco seemed to stifle him. At laSt 
the meal upstairs was over. He was ushered into 
an adjutant’s room on the first floor. He at once 
felt that things weren’t going to be as easy here 
as over there in the WilhelmStrasse. The Adju- 
tant on duty “ greatly regretted,” and a Gende- 
man in Waiting explained that they could not 
take Holstein straight to the Chancellor, for he 
was at the moment adually in conversation with 
His Majesty. * 

-That was juSt what Holstein had come to 
prevent. He muSt get in, if it cost the half of the 
kingdom. So in desperation he begged, if he 
could not at once gain access to the Chancellor, 
that they should kindly announce him to His 
Maj eSty . No one liked to take this responsibility, 
but they fetched out the Gentleman in Waiting 
who was to-day doing duty for the Master of the 
Household . The Geheknrat did not recognise him. 

The more Holstein explained and implored, 
threatened and insisted, the calmer the other 
became. Finally he shrugged his shoulders with 
some impatience and remarked in a hoarse and 
haughty voice as he twisted the cord of his 
monocle between his fingers ; 
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“ I am very sorry, Geheimrat, that I am not in 
a position to accede to your request. You have 
always — at your own urgent desire^avoided 
presenting yourself at Court. You will under- 
stand that I must refer you to the usual channels : 
to-morrow and every day the list for people 
desiring audiences lies open from eleven to one, 
you only need duly to enter your name on it and 
announce yourself to me. Count Arnim, 
Gentleman in Waiting 1 ” 

With a formal bow he disappeared behind the 
lofty, white folding-doors. 

The all-powerful Geheimrat gazed speech- 
lessly after him. Here, indeed, his power ended. 

Silently he descended the Stairs ; glass doors 
opened for him and closed behind him. He 
noticed nothing. He reflefted only how systema- 
tically he had refused to share the pleasures of this 
Court and now, in the moment of deadly need, 
he was turned away. An immense bitterness 
flooded his soul ; above all an immense disguSt, 
a longing to be done with it all. 

Weary and inert, he again took his seat on the 
Stool in the guard-room, determined to have a 
word with the Chancellor on his way home. 
But the emotions of the day had exhausted him. 
He fell asleep. He dreamt of Russia. He saw 
the white epaulettes of the Alexaifder Regiment 
gleaming round him, he dreamt of the Neva and 
the days of thirty years ago, of Alexander, of 
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To-day and the anxieties of To-mottow. And 
the Geheimrat’s white head pillowed itself on the 
rude table where not many moments ago a 
Pomeranian grenadier had been cutting up his 
bread and cheese. Up^airs the Gentleman in 
Waiting was proudly swaggering round : 

“ I gave it to the blighter in the neck I ” said 
Amim’s son, as he threw himself, laughing, into 
an armchair. 

About midnight a sudden signal woke Holstein 
with a Start. The sound of short trotting, 
clatter, a carriage driving up on rubber-tyred 
wheels, “ Guard, turn out ! ” A roll of drums. 
Prince Hohenlohe was driving out across the 
inner court. Top late I 

In despair old tlolSlein dragged himself home 
th??Sugh the darkened city. He could not sleep. 
An incubus was on his cheSt, a long dark shadow 
from the corner where the iron safe was Standing. 
It threatened to Stifle him. 

“Arnim,” he groaned with effort. Holstein 
was delirious. 
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BULOW BECOMES SECRETART 
OF STATE FOR FOREIGN 
AFFAIRS 

H OLSTEIN’S mind was made up. He 
would go. Once already this year (i 897), 
on the 17th of June, he had handed the 
Chancellor his resignation on account of an 
infamous article of Harden’s, but Hohenlohe 
had been able to persuade him to remain. 

The agreement about Kiaochow was in 
preparation. HolSein was dead against it'TiChd 
coidd see no good omen in it for the future. 
AU the better to retire and evade the responsi- 
bility. Then came the news that the Kaiser, 
contrary to everyone’s expeftations, intended to 
retain Hohenlohe as Chancellor, make Bulow 
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs and leave 
Philip Eulenburg in Vienna. A telegram from 
Kiel, where the Emperor had gone to hold a 
Naval Review, brought confirmation. That com- 
forted the Geheimrat : he Stayed on. 

On taking office, Biilow immediately paid an 
official visit to his predecessor, Baron Marschall. 
He felt at once that the pain caused to this 
admirable man by his supersession could moSl 
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effectively be eased by appointing him to some 
dignified and congenial po§t. The selection of a 
suitable billet was not easy, for Marschall could 
speak neither French nor English well. Biilow, 
however, promised him Constantinople. 

The new Foreign Secretary found his Chief, 
Prince Hohenlohe, in a large easy chair, weak and 
old and more than ever Stooped. The bluish 
veins Stood out on the aged hand which was 
caressing a tan-coloured dachshund. 

As soon, however, as the Chancellor began, 
almost in a whisper, to expound the situation, 
Biilow found that his mental powers were 
unimpaired. He was as wise as ever and as full 
of insight, with the same calm, well-balanced 
appreciation of 'Xims to be pursued and forces to 
bi?teckoned with. 

Biilow then went on to FlolStein's : 

“ JuSl a few more years to wait, you and I,” 
whispered the Geheimrat, “ and then you will 
have the position that is yours by right — ^the 
Imperial Chancellorship.” 

That evening’s Kladderadatsch brought out a 
front-page cartoon in which Hohenlohe, in the 
background, hobbles off the scene on crutches, 
while in the foreground Biilow Strikes a pose on 
a rostrum at the base of which Holstein crouches 
as prompter. 

MephiSlojlheles had found his FauSt. 
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THE RIGHT TO TELEGRAPH 

AT the very beg innin g of their joint term 
as colleagues Biilow and HolSlein feU 
^ *^seriously foul of each other. Fir§t the 
Geheimrat chose to give credence to a current 
rumour that Billow proposed to make Jacobi 
chief of his Press department. This would have 
been contrary to their understanding, and in any 
case Holstein had not even been consulted. So, 
though Billow’s office was next door to his, he 
wrote a threatening letter to hint' and insisted that 
this intention shoiid be abandoned, otherwise-ite 
himself would feel compelled to resign. The 
tone of this communication was not at all to 
Billow’s taSle, so he went round to Holstein and 
tried to explain that after all it was he who was 
Secretary of State. On the Geheimrat’s desk 
he caught sight of two draft telegrams, one 
addressed to Hatzfeld, the other to Radolin. 
He waited a couple of days; neither of the 
telegrams was submitted to him. He took 
occasion to have a talk with Prince Hohenlohe 
about Holstein’s private telegrams. It would 
become praftically impossible to “maintain any 
unity of policy if the Secretary of State did not 
know what inSlruftions had been issued — for the 
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telegrams could only have been about questions 
of foreign policy. 

Hohenlohe, in his tired voice, explained the 
situation in a word or two : 

' “ It is perfeftly true. Bismarck, unfortunately, 
gave Holstein permission to despatch private 
telegrams diredl to the heads of embassies on his 
own responsibility. They may be sent in cypher, 
but they need not be registered, and they bear 
the word ‘ Private ’ I I should Strongly advise 
you not to attempt to rob Holstein of his toy. 
It would make him bitter as well as angry. So 
you see already, my dear fellow, that life is none 
too easy for us in ‘ The Office ’ here — especially 
where Holstein is concerned ! ” 

Billow was naich depressed. It was plain 
eC(««gh that the Geheimrat was only carrying on 
a pradice sandioned by Bismarck, but this dual 
control had got to Stop once for all. His vanity 
could not tolerate Holstein as a sort of overseer. 
There was only one remedy — ^for Prince 
Hohenlohe was not prepared to interfere — to let 
the Kaiser know in the course of conversation 
how the matter Stood, and induce him to cancel 
Holstein’s right to send private telegrams. 

When Billow had gone, Hohenlohe said to his 
son : 

“ Do you know, Alexander, I’m afraid Billow 
is accustomed* only to well-trained dogs. He 
must be careful, or he’ll find that alert watchdog 
Holstein biting him in the leg I ” 
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SONGS OF THE ROSE 

AN urgent telegram from Biilow brought 
Philip Eulenburg to Berlin. Phili antici- 
-^pated nothing agreeable. His firSl visit 
■was to the Foreign Office. There was no one 
left when he arrived except Holstein, who was 
juSl taking some files across to the Secretary of 
State. When they arrived, the Contessina invited 
them both to supper. Holstein accepted with 
the usual proviso that there should be no other 
guests. Biilow greeted Phili in his patriarr^ial 
way, perhaps a shade more frigidly than usual, 
and drew him aside into a small private Study. 
Then he carefully closed the door. 

It was ugly news that greeted Philip Eulenburg. 
Biilow showed him letters, addressed to himself 
^^d to Hohenlohe, accusing Phili of unnatural 
relationships ; the accusation was supported by 
names and dates going back particularly to the 
Munich days, while Eulenburg was StiU Secretary 
to the Prussian Embassy. 

Philip Eulenburg was furious, •The slander 
could only emanate from Cuno Rantzau, 
Bismarck’s son-in-law, whom he had at that time 
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superseded in Munich. But if Rantzau was in 
it, then so was Bismarck, and Harden would be 
sure to hear of it, for he was hand in glove with 
Friedrichsruh. An accusation of this sort — 
whether false or true — ^would be a deadly weapon 
in Harden’s hands, for he made his living by 
ruining people’s reputations. 

In consternation Pluli asked what was to be 
done. 

Bulow’s reply was : 

“ Be a little more cautious, Phili.” 

AuguSto, the butler, announced that supper 
was ready. 

After supper t^e lady of the house sat down to 
t he p iano. She flung back the flowing lace at 
her wrists with a gesture that repudiated the 
mundane and the sordid. She played Liszt and 
Brahms. It was not hard to see who had been 
her masters. Holstein’s thoughts wandered off. 
The music did not interest him. But towards 
the close one tune caught his ear. There was 
something about it that reminded him of the 
loveliest melodies of his boyhood, the old German 
popular songs, the only music that could Stir his 
Prussian blood. He asked what sort of a song 
that was. Billow replied not without a touch 
of superiority : 

“ Don’t you know ? Why, that is one of the 
most beautfful of Phili’s Songs of the Rose ! ” 

JuSt then the voice at the piano began to sing ; 
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Mji darling Shpped forth from my neighbour's 
door! 

Holstein was deeply moved. He begged for 
the song again. Then he rose and offered his hand, 
with unconcealed emotion, to Philip Eulenburg ; 

“ Forgive me, PhiU. I never dreamt you had 
written anything so lovely 1 ” 
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A FAITHFUL SERVANT OF 
WILLIAM I. 

B ismarck was dead. The news spread 
like wildfire tlirough the whole of Ger- 
many. Friend and foe, at one in their 
grief, Stood beside the bier of Germany’s hero. 

The Emperor wished the interment to take 
place in the Cathedral of Berlin. The funeral 
decorations for the interior of the cathedral were 
already being planned when the refusal of the 
hacour came from Friedrichsruh. Bismarck had 
asked to be buried in his Saxon Forest. 

Everyone who counted, pilgrimaged to Fried- 
tichsruh for the laSt solemnities : the Emperor, 
the Chancellor, Bernhard von Billow, and, of 
course, Philip Eulenburg. Geheimrat von Hol- 
stein alone remained in Berlin. 

In the Nibelungen Story the wounds of the dead 
hero begin to bleed afresh when the sinister form 
of Hagen draws near the bier. Holstein feared 
himself, and feared, even in death, liis sometime 
friend. 

On the Station platform, Phili, always at the 
mercy of his emotions, and under their influence 
always inclined to be melodramatic, Stepped with 

183 



HIS EXCELLENCY THE SPECTRE 

Open arms towatds Hetbert Bismatck; but in 
full view of all, Cuno Rantzau’s brothet-in-law 
abruptly and pointedly turned his back. 

Billow saw the little scene and hung back; 
only when Herbert accosted him did he hold out 
his hand. 

Holstein exafted a minutely detailed account 
of the proceedings, down to the epitaph which 
the old Imperial Chancellor had ordered to be 
inscribed in granite : 

“ Otto von Bismarck, faithful servant of 
William U’ 

It breathed loyalty to the paSt, endorsement of 
the Had-been, repudiation of the About-to-be — 
not many words — ^but each lin granite. Old 
Bismarck had been true to himself to the 
Holstein took from a drawer the portrait of his 
former Chief, given to him years before, for 
years forgotten. “Qmndmeme!” HencdEbrth 
Bismarck Stood on his writing table beside the 
great Prussian King. No third portrait ever 
joined that company. 
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“HOFFMANN 

T he Emperor was at his hunting lodge, 
HubertusStock. Biilow was in attendance. 
He had taken two books with him: 
Fontane’s “ Wanderings in the Mark ” and 
Holt2e’s “ History of Brandenburg.” He Studied 
both with minute care in order to be able to bring 
them to His Majesty’s attention during an after- 
noon walk by* the Lake of Werbellin. The 
•Kaiser was naturally delighted to find how well 
read his Biilow was. The lives and doings of the 
old Margraves of Brandenburg had a peculiar 
interest for him at the moment, for he was juSt 
creating the Siegesallee in Berlin. Biilow turned 
the favourable opportunity to account, to broach 
the subjeft of Holstein’s right to send private 
cypher telegrams. But here for once he had mis- 
judged his man. The Emperor refused to inter- 
fere, on the ground that it would deeply offend 
“ excellent Holstein.” He would leave the 
Secretary of State and the Geheimrat to arrive 
themselves^ajt an amicable adjustment. 

“ Besides,” the Emperor added, “ I am going 
to make Philip Eulenburg a Wirklicher Geheimer 

185 



HIS EXCELLENCY THE SPECTRE 


Rat * with the title of Excellency. He is my be§t 
friend. I can however scarcely confer this title 
on him without conferring it also on Holstein. I 
authorise you to announce this promotion and 
the new title to Holstein on my behalf. That will 
give you a favourable opening.” 

When Billow came to Holstein to convey the 
news his reception was damping : 

“ When I hear that a boot-licking painter fellow 
like Anton von Werner f is also to be an Excel- 
lency. . . . What use is the title to me 1 I have 
toiled and moiled for forty years, and now I muSt 
try to look pleased that an artist who bedazzles 
His Majesty with effeminate Byzantine allegories 
is put in the same category as I am. Such a thing 
would have been impossible in the old days I ” 
Billow tried to assure him that His MajeSft 
considered his services absolutely indispensable, 
that he recognised him to be invaluable as a 
diplomatist, and that he himself had been sincerely 
rejoiced over Holstein’s elevation. As for the 
painter, Anton von Werner, to whom Holstein 
had alluded, he was recognised as an artist of quite 
outstanding achievement. Holstein would not 
admit it, he thought Werner as horrible as Begas J ; 
Menzel was the only artist he had any opinion of. 
Finally, painting was not in his line. 

* A highet title than Geheimtat. _ • 

t Cbuit Painter to Kaiser William H., famous tot his handling of 
historical subjcfls. 

:{: Reinhold Begas, sculptor. Many of his Statues and monuments 
are to be seen in BerUn. 
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The whole tone of this conversation irritated 
Biilow and made him raise the private telegram 
question brusquely. Holstein listened in perfeft 
silence. When Biilow ceased speaking the 
Geheimrat got up, went to the door and closed 
it. Then the torrent broke loose. Biilow had 
never seen him in such a passion. 

“ Is it for this I lifted you above the common 
herd 1 You would like to make me powerless. 
That might be all very well for you I But, my 
dear Biilow, it muSt be one thing or the other I 
Either you work with me or againSt me. If 
against, then one or other of us muSl go under.” 

“ Very good,” said Biilow with decision. “ His 
Majesty shall decide. Now kindly let me out.” 

Holstein wen? to open the door. As he did so, 
ftc^assed quite close to Biilow ; 

“ And don’t forget, at the same time, to tell 
His Majesty all about Mr. ‘ Hoffmann.’ ” 
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FROM VERKI TO BERLIN 


G eneral von WALDERSEE had con- 
veyed to His Majesty the request of the 
whole body of generals that the Kaiser 
should graciously assume the rank of a Field 
Marshal in the German Army, The invitation 
was almost forced from them, since the Tsar and 
the Emperor of Austria had appointed the Kaiser 
Field Marshal in the Russian and Austrian armies, 
knowing that this kind of honotir was especially 
welcome to William II. 

• The Kaiser joyfully accepted the invitation of 
his loyal army, and in liis pleasure forgot his 
grievance againSt Waldersee. The Foreign Office 
Still had files going back to earlier days which 
contained acid marginal notes about the General 
in the Imperial hand. Holstein betook himself 
to the Keeper of the Archives, and bade him take 
these papers round to Billow so that he might see 
from the marginalia how His Majesty’s feelings 
towards Waldersee had altered. Holstein meant 
this for a warning to Billow not to get into too 
intimate relations with Waldersee. * 

The Emperor’s favour, however, continued, 
and when the Boxer Rising broke out in the 
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summet of 1900 he sent fot the General to Cassel, 
met him himself at the railway Station and seated 
him on his right hand. That evening he ap- 
pointed Waldersee “ General Field Marshal.” The 
Kaiser took it as a matter of course that this man 
should lead the contingents of all the powers in 
China, since the German Army was the beSt and 
strongest in Europe. 

Holstein groaned aloud, for it fell to him (againSt 
his own inner conviftion) to convince the various 
ambassadors that it would be beSt to put Walder- 
see — ere long nicknamed the “ World Marshal ” 
— ^in command of the landing forces. The first 
to acquiesce was the Tsar. But Holstein did not 
attach very much importance to this success. He 
said to Billow ; j 

• .^The Kaiser has got an idea that when he and 
the Tsar agree, the entire globe will roll along in 
their wake I ” 

In the end all the Powers agreed, the French 
last of aU, ungraciously. 

Waldersee reached China on September 27th. 
Pekin had been captured on August 15 th. He 
had arrived too late. 

While the Cassel conversation with Waldersee 
had been in progress. Prince Hohenlohe was far 
away in Russia, hunting wild boar in the ForeSl 
of Verki. h jhasseur from Berlin found him in a 
shooting lodge. The messenger brought news 
that troops had been sent to China. Hohenlohe 
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had been very indulgent, very patient — but this 
■was too much. He betook himself to Berlin and 
handed in his resignation. 

The chief candidates for the vacant post were ; 
Philip Eulenburg, Biilow, Podbielski, Hohenlohe- 
Langenburg and Wedel-Piesdorf. The Kaiser 
would have preferred Phili, but even he had 
doubts whether his favourite would have the 
Strength and Staying-power necessary for the 
Chancellorship. 

Holstein moved about from one group to an- 
other like a film-producer, calming one down, 
egging another on, in the faith of Bismarck’s 
motto : “ When the servants faU out the master 
is well served.” • 

When everyone was reduced to compfcte 
bewilderment, Holstein announced that BMow 
was the only possibility. 

It was the morning of the i6th Oflober, 1900. 
Frederick, the secretary, burst into the Biilow 
breakfast room and addressed the Foreign Secre- 
tary : 

“His Majesty is telephoning from Homburg 
and wishes to speak to you, sir.” 

Biilow returned radiant from the telephone, 
answerkig his wife’s enquiring glance with one 
word, “Yes.” 

Under this date in her Diary the Countess marl<» 
an entry. The words are from Dante’s Inferno : 
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Quel ffomo pik non vi legffmm avanteJ * 

Prince Hohenlohe spent his la§t evening in 
Berlin at Frau von Lebbin’s. She had dressed 
herself in black for the occasion ; the black 
woollen frock was closed right up to the neck so 
that she looked almost like an Egeria. 

Prince Hohenlohe talked philosophically about 
the recent pa§l. She sought to comfort him : 

“ But your Highness has accomplished wonders 
in these difficult times, that muft be a consola- 
tion 1 ” 

Whereat the Chancellor turned his beautiful 
eyes on her — eyes which his grandchildren §till 
spoke of with enthusiastic admiration : 

“ Accomplished ? Accomplished ? — ^Not a 

tiling I But hindered much I ” 

♦ In its leaves that day we read no more. — (Cary.) 


I9I 




IV. BULOW [1900 — 1909] 


1 I.S. 9 . 


193 




5 ° 

GHOSTS AND VISIONS 

O N the whole, the appointment of Count 
Bernhard von Btilow as Imperial Chan- 
cellor gave general satisfaftion. A cordial 
letter of Herbert’s brought congratulations even 
from Friedrichsruh. He could not wholly repress 
his hatred of Fritz von Holstein, and therefore 
Strongly advised his friend to get rid of “all 
intriguers.” He also proposed Radowitz as 
Secretary of Stated for he knew that would make 
floLsffein resign, since he and Radowitz hated each 
other like cat and dog. Only one person was a 
little sad about the Chancellorship, and that was 
Phili. If he was not equal to it himself, he would 
have liked to see it given to Prince Hohenlohe- 
Langenburg, for this would have left the Gover- 
nor-Generalship of Alsace-Lorraine vacant, and 
that was a post he coveted for himself. 

Bulow chose the alert, competent Richthofen 
as Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs, and the 
trustworthy von Muhlberg as Under Secretary. 
These appoiiyrments were made only after long- 
drawn discussi&ns with Holstein, who, to tell the 
truth, did not approve of anybody, not even of 
these two. 
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Meantime, Waldersee had entefed Pekin. The 
Boer War had flared up again. There was so 
much excitement and disturbance ever3rwhere 
that cypher telegrams were continuously pouring 
in. 

Geheimrat Willisch was in charge of the 
cypher office. He was a firSt-rate hard-working 
man ; his only failing was that he belonged to 
some eccentric religious seft or other and was 
always having presentiments or seeing visions. 
About this time he told Holstein that the Day of 
Judgment was at hand and he had seen angels 
with trumpets riding white horses. 

He had no sooner gone than Phili turned up 
in a great Slate of excitement. He had attended 
a stance on the Semmiring and’had seen dreadful 
sights. Amongst other things Liebenberg olTfifS. 
His horror was redoubled when he found a tele- 
gram awaiting him in the Mettemichgasse saying 
that Liebenberg was aftually burning. He was 
on his way there now in all haSle. 

Holstein let him pour it all out and then said 
drily : 

“ Wait a moment ! ” 

He sank for a few seconds into intensive brood- 
ing. Then in an uncanny voice he announced to 
Phili: 

“ rU tell you what is on fire at^ your place. 
The big shed behind the park. Pfi tell you who 
was the witness when they set fire to it — ^your 
coachman, Grunwald. And I’ll tell you who 
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committed the arson, Heinz, son of the smith at 
Liebenberg.” 

Enlenburg felt all creepy. “ For heaven’s sake 
where did you get all these curious inspirations ? 

I didn’t know that you too ” 

Holstein smiled : “ The whole thing was in 
the Kreu^eitmg this morning 1 ” 
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A NEW FURST 

W HEN Philip Eulenbufg got back to 
Berlin from Liebenberg, Biilow took 
him aside and told him that he had been 
glancing through the confidential files reserved 
for the Chancellor’s eye only. Amongst these 
were the ultra-confidential files about the indivi- 
dual diplomats. He had there found the report 
of an attempt by a bath-proprietor to blackmail 
Philip Eulenburg, attested by thg President of the 
PoUce and countersigned by Hohenlohe. 

Phili was furious. He wanted to challenge 
everyone all round. He would never reSl till this 
mean intrigue was exposed. He would firSl go 
Straight to the Kaiser and beg to be relieved of all 
his offices till this slander was proved baseless. 

“If you do that, Phili, you wreck me. I 
should have to answer for betraying official 
secrets and that would be the end of me. You 
can see what it would involve.” 

But Phili was neither to hold nor to bind. He 
was so excited that he Stormed out and left Biilow 
gasping. The Chancellor sent messengers to all 
possible hotels, restaurants and acquaintances to 
restrain Phili from any folly. 
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No one could find liim anywhere. 

Meanwhile, Philip Eulenburg was in bed writing 
a letter a mile long to Biilow. After long and 
calm deliberation he had decided to hold his 
tongue for the sake of old friendship, but he muSt 
say that he was getting weary of having any deal- 
ings with the sort of swine people were, and he 
thought of retiring. After that he Started playing 
patience. 

In the Palace everyone was waiting for the 
indispensable Phili. His MajeSly had planned 
something to give him pleasure. When he Still 
failed to appear an adjutant was sent out expressly 
to find him, for^he Kaiser could not wait another 
•mo«nent for the “ surprise.” It was evening 
before the adjutant tracked Phili down : in bed 
at home. Philip Eulenburg, in his nightgown, 
took receipt of the Imperial letter. 

On the envelope, decorated with the large 
capital W and the Imperial crown. Stood the 
address, and Eulenburg gazed at it in surprise — 
like Piccolomini at the end of the play — “ To 
FiirSl Philip zu Eulenburg and Hertefeld.” 
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BULOW AS PUPPET 

F rau KYPKE was sitting in the Cafe Capga 
in the Calea Viftoriei, Bucharest, with her 
friend Kiderlen. She was complaining, as 
often before, of the treatment she met with in 
official quarters, even in Bucharest ; that her 
existence was systematically ignored, that people 
did not even greet her in public, that Biilow, for 
instance, ostentatiously ignored her in his letters. 
Whereupon she poured forth rf flood of abuse 
about the Chancellor, maintaining, amongSt ofhef ~ 
things, that he was as great a humbug and a Uar 
as his wife, and that while he had his love affairs 
behind her back, she was equally unfaithful to him 
and carried on several amours with other people, 
including Lenbach. 

Kiderlen smilingly puffed his Brazilian cigar. 
Here in Capga he was able to get his favourite 
cigars and his old Bordeaux, and here in his little 
private room he had found the only spot in this 
small Balkan town where he could live more or 
less in European Style. He smiled at^his friend’s 
violent language, knowing that itf her delicate 
position as his mistress she had a good deal to put 
up with. 
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But Kidetlen did not share her opinions and 
quietly correfted her in his easy-going way with 
a Strong Swabian accent : 

“ Talking of Biilow, he has usually treated you 
with courtesy. It’s not easy for him to do much 
at the moment. Whether he deceives his wife or 
not, I can’t say, but I don’t believe it. That she is 
unfaithful to him is common knowledge of the 
whole town, but that’s none of our business. The 
gossip about the Taussig letters must not be taken 
seriously. If it were true that Holstein had got 
hold of them and wanted to use them for black- 
mail, Billow could at once have taken proceed- 
ings. He would not perhaps cut a very dignified 
figure as a husband if the whole case came into 
court, but it woald be the end of Holstein. He 
^ouid be damned as a blackmailer. Whether 
Biilow has or has not men friends with whom his 
relations are unnatural, is an open question. Some 
people in Berlin speak openly about it, notably 
General von Hahnke. But Biilow is far too 
cautious to be caught out. He would never put 
his reputation at another person’s mercy, leaSt 
of all at Holstein’s. If the Geheimrat in any way 
has got wind of things like this it may give him a 
puU. behind the scenes. But he cannot turn it 
openly to account. 

“ There is a lot of oracular talk about Biilow’s 
dependence cti Holstein. I can teU you exadfly 
how far it really goes. Holstein does all the 
spade work. Biilow is only a hollow shell. Hol- 
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§lein needs a fagade of some sort to cover his 
work, for he is quite impossible in public. 
Publicity would embarrass him unspeakably, 
and public speaking was never his Strong suit. 
The pair of them have shrewdly made a tacit 
compad, in which each makes good the other’s 
deficiencies. Holstein Stands for serious, well 
thought-out pohcies deliberately pursued. Biilow 
is concerned only for his personal position, the 
successful carrying out of his social duties, which 
he takes very seriously, the careful cultivation of 
his relations with the Kaiser and the Reichstag, 
the preparation of his speeches, which are either 
inspired by Holstein or written by Hammann — 
Hammann has done all his beSt ones for him — 
the granting of eternal interviews, and, finally, 
making sure that the Press duly pays homage to"' 
himself and his achievements. All this can only 
be attended to if a confederate behind the scenes 
gets on with the real work, and no one else could 
play the role so self-effacingly as Holstein 1 ” 

While Kiderlen and Frau Kypke were thus 
entertaining each other in the Cafe Cap 5 a, an 
Imperial aide-de-camp in uniform was sitting in 
the waiting-room of the Foreign Office. The 
Geheimrat let him wait. At laSt an attendant 
ventured to insinuate himself round the door and 
begged leave to call His Excellencyfs attention to 
the faft that the Colonel had come round on His 
Imperial Majesty’s business. 
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Hol§lein knew quite well what it was ail about. 
This very morning he had handed in his tenth 
and penultimate resignation, this time dired 
to His Majefty. He wanted to ascertain juft how 
high his ftock ftood in the Kaiser’s reckoning. 

The Imperial aide had brought the assurance of 
a very high quotation : His Majefty’s portrait 
with a dedication — ^the higheft favour the 
Emperor could beftow. 

The Geheimrat took the photograph and 
pushed it into the drawer with all the others. 
And there it lay till his heirs unearthed it after 
his death. 
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THE EMPRESS ATTENDS A 
PARADE 

T here was a great parade in Berlin on 
the Tempelhofer Feld in honour of the 
visit of the Shah of Persia. 

The Emperor insisted on the Empress 
attending. Her carriage, driven d. la Daumont 
with four horses and two poStiUons, drew up on 
the edge of the ground reserved for the March 
Past. She was wearing a white, tight-fitting 
dress and the orange sash of thfc Black Eagle ; a 
black pifture hat with drooping white feathers^ 
sat a little crookedly on her head. Her hair was 
already showing slight signs of grey. Beside the 
Kaiserin was seated her Mistress of the Household, 
Countess Brockdorff, dressed in silver grey ; on 
the back seat Fraulein von Gersdorff, in an 
unbecoming mauve get-up. 

“ How lovely the Dragoon Guards look 1 I 
adore the blue and silver of their uniforms ! ” 
exclaimed the Empress as the regiment rode by 
at a short trot. “ I think it’s the handsomest 
uniform in the Army. I almost envj Alexandra 
her lovely regiment ! ” 

The Empress had not observed that an officer 
on horseback had halted beside her carriage. 
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A sudden movement of her lace parasol caused 
the horse to shy, but the rider kept his seat 
gracefully : it was Count Bernhard von Biilow 
in the uniform of the Royal Hussars. 

When he announced himself, he noticed that 
the Empress’s manner was Strained and distraught 
as she thanked him for his courtesy in coming to 
wait on her. He knew what was at the bottom 
of her distress : the constant fri£Hon between her 
and the Kaiser which Phili did all in his power 
to Stimulate so as to be able to monopolise His 
Majesty. 

“He will hardly succeed in the long run,” 
thought Biilow, “ for the Emperor is a truSty and 
faithful husband and his married life is an 
example to his people.” 

It seemed as if the Empress had divined the 
other’s thought, for she volunteered : 

“ Eulenburg is not at the Parade to-day I If 
he had come I should have had to Stay at home. 
You’ll have heard already that the Emperor has 
made him a FiirSt. There are others to whom I 
should have given the title first ! ” The implied 
flattery was not lost on Bulow. The Empress 
went on : “ Otherwise I am always very glad to 
see our Protestant nobles being made FiirSts to 
counterbalance the Catholic nobility. In Uncle 
Chlodwig’s^* time we saw round us almost more 

* The mother of the Kaiscrin. AuguSte Viktoria, had been Princess 
Adelaide of Hohenlohe-Langcnburg before her marriage to Duke 
Frederick VlII. of Schleswig-Holhcin-Sonderburg-AuguSlenburg, 
hence the Empress’s relationship to Hohenlohe, 
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Catholic* Kni ght s of Malta than PfoteSant 
Knights of St. John. There wasn’t much to 
choose between us and the ApoStoIic Court at 
Vienna.” 

Billow Strove to change the subjeft. He told 
of other appointments which His Majesty was 
going to announce after the Parade. “ Holstein 
is to be included. Jacobi has juSl told us that 
he is to be given the oak leaf of the Red Eagle.” 

“ He must be a moSt competent official,” said 
the Empress. “ Please congratulate him from 
me 1 The Kaiser has a very high opinion of him. 
It is only a pity that we never see him.” 

“A few weeks ago,” answered the Count, 
laughing, “ they were afting a play of the Irish- 
man, Oscar Wilde, in Paris. It is called Salome. 
In it one of the Nazarenes says : ‘ He is ev®ry-'^- 
where, but it is not easy to find him.’ It is juSt 
the same with His Excellency Fritz von Holstein.” 
He laughed and saluted, taking his leave as the 
bugle-call “ Officers 1 ” rang out over the parade 
ground. 

“ Always quotations 1 ” said the Empress as 
soon as the cloud of duSt had settled behind the 
Chancellor. 

“And quotations from a moSt blasphemous 
play ! ” added Countess Brockdorff indignantly. 
“Dryanderf has told me aU about it and 
pointed the pitfalls of the subjeft oof'to me.” 

* Prince Chlodwig von Hobenlohe-SchillingsfiiiSC was a Roman 
Catholic. 

t Dr. Diyander, Chief Court Chaplain. 
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“ They say Salome dances before Herod with 
nothing on at all,” interjefted Fraulein von 
Gersdorflf. “ Billow doesn’t seem to be a very 
good Christian.” 

“ Oh, we mustn’t go so far as that, my dear 
Gersdorff,” protested the Empress, closing her 
parasol and giving the chasseur the signal for 
return. “ We must remember ‘ judge not ’ in 
this case, too.” 

“ Far be it from me, indeed, your Majesty 
to judge anyone,” said the Brockdorff, “ but it 
does seem to me a blasphemy to apply to Holstein 
the prophecy of the Nazarene. Holstein isn’t a 
god.” 

“Perhaps he is, for Billow,” smiled the 
Empress a little sardonically, “ but more likely a 
— izvil.” 
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A CAB AT THE TEMPELHOFER 
FELD 


AMONGST many cabs drawn up on the 
other side of the Tempelhofer Feld, by 
-^the Barracks of the “ Garde du Train ” * 
— as it was jeftingly called — was one which 
sheltered Holstein and Hatzfeld. The Geheimrat 
could have had for the asking a card admitting 
him to the more fashionable side, but he preferred 
not to risk going where someone might accoSl 


himl 3 ^ 

Holstein had on his usual clothes, black 
trousers, black frock coat with waistcoat to 
match. His waistcoat buttons were covered in 
black cloth. He possessed two suits of this 
description, one for working in, and one for going 
to Borchardt’s and for other occasions. He 
never kept a dress suit f — ^neither a dinner jacket 
nor tails. 

Two overcoats and two hats completed his 
entire wardrobe. The hats were very old and 
very battered, and always recalled die Stories 


* The Tempelhofer Feld is flanked on the ^'eSt by a number of 
barracks, behind which runs the railway and near which is a large 
military railway Station. 

t Correct ceremonial wear for day as well as evening funflions. 
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about Frederick the Great, who was said to get 
his bodyguard to sit on his three-cornered hats 
to knock tliem into shape. 

The two friends were well matched in their 
distrust and suspicion, and even in their positive 
prejudices they were mutally congenial. 

Hatzfeld was justly accounted a very finished 
diplomat with a sure eye for realities. He now 
displayed his acumen as he retailed to Holstein 
Lord Salisbury’s genuine hate and his determina- 
tion to hem Germany in. The Ambassador 
faithfully reported the relations between France 
and England, which appeared to be growing 
closer and closer, so that France no longer 
troubled to make any secret of her desire for 
revanche. With all this Holstein was cordially in 
<»agr<yment. They also discussed moSt unre- 
servedly the feelings existing between “ Uncle 
Bertie ” * and William II. The family relation- 
ship was more hindrance than help. Relations 
wiA Russia were entirely unfavourable. The 
Russian people gave no thought to Germany, 
and the Tsar was not allowing himself to be taken 
in by the Kaiser’s clumsy overtures. The 
Emperor, in his annoyance, dubbed Cousin Nicky 
“ a silly ass ” (Jammerhuhn), which pretty phrase 
was, of course, duly reported. Hatafeld had 
been the firSt to deteO: the danger of encirclement. 
Every one dfjbis letters was full of serious warn- 
ings which unfortunately were scarcely heeded by 

* Albert Edward, Prince of Wales, later Edward VII. 
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Billow. Qnly yesterday the Chancellor had said 
to Holstein:: 

The ^aing groupings cannot be altered all 
in a hurry. We muSt take these things calmly 1 ” 
When Hatzfeld heard this phrase, he exclaimed : 
“ That is dilettantism in excelsu / ” 

Holstein implored him not to talk so loud, but 
the precaution was hardly necessary, for they were 
surrounded by a good-humoured Berlin crowd 
who were jesting away as they washed down their 
sandwiches with beer. 

The burst of music that heralded the march off 
roused them from their talk. The glittering 
column yonder began to move. The Kaiser, 
with his magnificent suite, led the van, the helmet 
of the Garde du Corps with itSj, flying eagle on 
his head. ^ *. 

“ What a hullabaloo and display for one old 
Musulman ! ” groaned Hatzfeld. 

“ Yes, indeed,” Holstein agreed, " and last 
week when the Bismarck memorial was being 
unveiled the Emperor very pointedly wore 
undress uniform 1 ” 
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ON radolin’s behalf 

T he Getman Ambassador in Paris, Fiirft 
Munster, was eighty. He must be 
replaced ; and various candidates were 
suggested who would worthily fill the poSt. 
Holstein proposed : Radolin, 

As long as his friends remained friends they 
could reckon on Holstein’s loyalty and good faith. 
In this case he sat down at once and wrote to 
Billow : • 

“i have never yet asked a favour of you. 
Now I come with an urgent request. I have one 
good friend, only one — ^Radolin. Get him made 
Ambassador in Paris. If not for his sake, then 
for mine. I was already a Geheimrat when you 
were only a young attache. Now you are 
Imperial Chancellor and I am Still Geheimrat. 
I want neither promotion nor decoration for 
myself ; do this for my friend ! ” 

“ CharafteriStic, isn’t it ? ” said Biilow, hand- 
ing the letter across to his friend and confidant, 
Geheimrat ypn Renvers : “ I know the Speftre. 
When he gets* sentimental he is more dangerous 
than ever 1 ” 
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A NIGHT ADVENTURE 

G eneral dietrich holsen had 

become Chief of the Military Cabinet. 
This carried with it the doubtful privilege 
of being able to read the confidential file about 
himself. He found, among§t other things, a 
report by his former chief, Philip Eulenburg, 
written in his own hand, which turned the then 
military attach^ HUlsen into a, figure of fun. 

“ This young man will never be able adequately^" 
to fiU a post in Vienna, if only because his Berlin 
jargon sounds absolutely absurd. His wife 
would be equally out of place, and would be 
merely a laughing-stock in society on the banks 
of the Danube.” 

Small wonder that Hiilsen hated Philip. Eulen- 
burg, however, heard of this hate and did his best 
to assuage it. Phili knew that Hiilsen’s brother 
was anxious to become Intendant General of a 
theatre, so he persuaded the Emperor to make 
George Hiilsen Manager of the Court Opera in 
Berlin. To achieve this Count Hochberg muSt 
first be sacrificed. He could only be got rid 
of if irregularities could be discovered in the 
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management of the Court Theatre, for which his 
subordinate Hofrat Pierson was responsible. 
Philip Eulenburg therefore accused Pierson to 
the Kaiser of being guilty of interested intrigues 
and financial malversations. The unhappy man 
appealed in his despair to his chief. Count 
Hochberg, who promised to Stand by him and 
enlisted Richard Dohna in tlie cause. Dohna, 
however, was the very man who had earlier 
fallen foul of Phili. His grievance againSt him 
was that he had been the first to introduce Philip 
Eulenburg at Court and that Phili had then taken 
no further notice of him. 

His Majesty demanded the evidence on which 
Phili’s accusations against Pierson were based, 
which indiredtly implicated Count Hochberg 
-also. Eulenburg forthwith cited Frau Bach in 
Munich as a witness. 

Meantime the whole affair had reached 
Holstein’s ears. He saw that Phili had got 
himself deeply entangled and that it would be 
impossible for him to find a way out. He knew 
where to lay his hands on a protocol in which 
Philip Eulenburg was accused of having belonged 
to Spiritualist circles in Munich. According to 
another protocol, Phili had emphatically denied 
the charge, and further denied having any 
acquaintance with the leader of these stances, 
Frau Bach.* o And now, in the Pierson case, he 
had called as his witness this very Frau Bach of 
Munich, all knowledge of whom he had solemnly 
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disclaimed. Holstein’s time had come. He sent 
for Phili. 

What passed between them on that fateful day, 
the i6th of May, 1903, no one knows. It is 
certain that Holstein blackmailed Phili, demanded 
that he should resign from all diplomatic employ- 
ment and keep in future at a distance from the 
Kaiser ; otherwise the Geheimrat would place 
his information at the disposal of Hochberg, 
Pierson and Dohna. Pierson was intending in 
any case, so Holstein averred, to bring the whole 
matter into court. 

Philip Eulenburg asked for twenty-four hours’ 
respite. 

That night Pierson died. 

Phili’s Star was again in the ascendant. Noticing • 
could have been more opportune than Pierson’s 
death. 

When the twenty-four hours were up he 
visited Holstein and said he had not the smallest 
intention of giving up the Diplomatic. Holstein 
turned his great eyes on him. 

“ Good. Then I muSl do my duty. The laSt 
kindness I can show you is to repeat my advice 
to you to hand in your resignation to the 
Emperor to-morrow. I’ll make it as easy for 
you as I can. If Hochberg falls, you could be 
made Intendant General of the Coiirt Theatre 
yourself. I should have nothing againSt that. 
And that would give full scope to your talents.” 
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Phili shook his head. 

“ It’s too late for that. George Hiilsen has 
already been appointed. I intend to §tay.” 

Then Holstein took a Step nearer to his viftim 
and hissed — “ Then I shall break you — ^Krause ! ” 

Philip Eulenburg went as white as a sheet and 
fell back towards the door. 

“ I resign ; I resign,” he cried, as he fled. 

Holstein sat on at his desk pondering long over 
the new turn of affairs. 

“Whom shall we send to Vienna? The 
Emperor and Billow will be certain to insist on 
Wedel, but that muSt not be allowed. Wedel 
fought against Prussia at Langensalza. Who 
can be sure thA he may not again work against 
Prussia in Vienna ? ” 

He could not think of anyone wholly to his 
mind. 

He Strolled out into the Tiergarten, Still under 
the speU of the evening’s happenings. 

It was a moonlit night. The dark tree trunks 
cast heavy shadows over the solitary figure. 
Suddenly he Started. Between the trees he had 
caught sight of a face, deathly white, like the 
face of a corpse or a marble Statue, and the 
features were those of Philip Eulenburg. 

W’as it g. vision ? No, he felt perfedtly calm 
and perfeftly deat-headed, and yet that dead, 
white face was Phili’s. Slowly he drew nearer ; 
it J>^as he. He went close, his hands Stretched 
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out to feel the body in the darkness. It was as 
cold as ice, he was clutching a Stone. A Statue 

to Philip Eulenburg in the Tiergatten ? 

He walked round to the other side into the 
Siegesallee. It was the Hermes behind the big 
monument of the Eleftor Frederick I. of Branden- 
burg. Under the Hermes the words were 
engraved : “ Wend of the Ileburg.” This was 
an ancestor of Phih’s, and the Emperor had 
ordered the artist to give him the well-loved 
features of his friend. 
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HOLSTEIN AND DELCASS^ 


I T was the anxious time of the Morocco crisis. 
Holstein was in favour of going as far as was 
at all possible, so as to keep France in her 
place. If war should ensue, the moment seemed 
on the whole not unfavourable. Schlieffen was 
reported to have said : 

“ We are not ‘ archiprets ’ it is true, but the 
others are not ‘ prits ’ at all, so better now than 
later, when it wiM be harder Still to tear down the 
'barriers that hem us in 1 ” 

An actively war-like mood was certainly 
prevailing in military circles at the moment. 
The Casinos were all for an attack. Only the 
Kaiser was unwilling to be drawm into a clash of 
arms. He felt with Moltke II., who was said to 
have remarked : 

“ If we must attack, well and good — if not : 
Still better ! ” 

But the French on their side were shouting for 
Rjevancbe. Lecomte was said to have murmured 
to RadoUn, confidentially, but firmly : 

" Voulez Vbus la guerre ? Eh bien I Vous 
I’aurez 1 ” 

For the moment, however, Holstein was 
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thinking of some §lep that could be taken 
independent of the militaty — ^for whom he had 
no love. Not one soldier was ever reckoned 
amongst his friends. He had never worn uniform 
himself. He had no use for soldiers. He 
wrote to Frau von Lebbin during those critical 
days : 

“ We must keep the military out of it as long 
as possible.” 

Holstein’s plan, which was to begin with the 
Emperor’s visit to Tangiers, was only partially 
carried out. The Kaiser himself flatly refused 
to go any further with the theatrical farce. He 
clearly saw that such procedure brought rage and 
hate to boiling point in France without any 
equivalent advantage to Germasay. When Hol- 
stein heard that his programme had been cut down * 
he was so much enraged that he took to his bed 
with internal haemorrhage. It was the complaint 
that killed him four years later. 

From his bed he followed with the liveliest 
interest the articles in the French Press, all of 
which were full of bitterness againSt him. For 
the French rightly recognised him as the spiritus 
re&or of the Morocco policy. 

Delcasse alluded to Holstein by name in the 
Chamber when he was speaking of his opposite 
number in Germany. 

Meantime, there were plenty of people in Berlin 
who recognised the HolSlein-Biilow policy as 
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dangerous. Kiderlen wrote at the time to his 
friend Frau von Kypke : 

“ Hohenlohe spoke to me once about Holstein 
and said : ‘ AH questionable and unfortunate 
counsels emanate from HolSlein ! ’ And so it 
is now. I hear that Holstein is believed to have 
Count Tattenbach in reserve to give him a 
position beside the Kaiser, in case the visit to 
Tangiers falls through after all ! ” 

On the 6th of June, 1905, the wedding of the 
Crown Prince was celebrated with delirious pomp 
and ceremony in Berlin. Count Bernhard von 
Bulow was raised to the rank of FiirSl. HolSlein 
also reached the height of his success : his enemy 
Delcassd fell oa the same day. Holstein had 
' reached his aenith. He had won 1 Drunk with 
success he failed to see, or forgot, that this giddy 
height had been too swiftly climbed. The 
ascent had been successfully accomplished, but 
the road home was barred — an abyss was yawning 
beneath the nation’s feet. The future was dark 
and threatening. 
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LUNCH AND A DUCK SHOOT 

H erbert BISMARCK never lived to 
see this apparent success of Holstein’s 
policy. Even on his death-bed he kept 
repeating how black Germany’s future looked 
and that the Empire which his father had created 
would sooner or later be wrecked by Holstein. 

Holstein’s next move after the humiliation of 
France was an attempt to bring about a reconcilia- 
tion with Russia. He therefore fully approved 
the Kaiser’s wish to arrange a meeting with- the 
Tsar somewhere among the Baltic Islands. He 
insisted that the Chancellor muSt most certainly 
accompany the Emperor. That was a sine qud non. 
But he was unable to conjecture what Biilow had 
up his sleeve, nor could he ascertain any details of 
the plans for the proposed journey. 

He got the usual invitation to a dejeuner dina- 
toire at the ChanceUor’s. He took pains to ascer- 
tain who was going to be present. His Majesty 
had already accepted. It was to be an intimate 
party — en petit comite. The idea of feeding with 
the Kaiser at the Billows’ table seemed to Holstein 
perfeCtiy fantastic. He tried aU sorts of round- 
about ways to find out all about everything with- 
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out having to go himself. Walking thtough the 
Foreign Office garden he met Fiirain Maria 
Biilow. She immediately realised that for once 
he was inclined to accept her invitation. When 
he raised the inevitable problem of suitable clothes 
as a real deterrent she said, laughing : 

“ Come ju§t in whatever kit you please, my 
dear Holstein. I’ll undertake to make it all right 
with the Kaiser. You know His Majesty is really 
most anxious to meet you.” 

Whenever the Emperor accepted an invitation 
the list of expefted gueSls had to be submitted to 
the Adjutant of the day. When the Kaiser saw 
Holstein’s name he thought at firSt that there 
must be some mistake. He at once got into com- 
munication with the Chancellor and was assured 
that* Holstein did indeed propose to come, unless 
that unaccountable person changed his mind at 
tire last moment. 

The FiirStin was busy arranging orchids from 
her hothouse on the round table. The flowers 
were inserted in glasses in a metal trellis. When 
she came to Holstein’s place she gave the frame- 
work a little bend towards him, for she knew how 
short-sighted her gueSt was. 

At one o’clock His Majesty’s carriage drove up. 
Holstein was in the hall dressed in his usual frock 
coat.* The .-Kaiser Stepped quickly up to him. 

* What we call “ evening dress ” used to be the correfl thing in 
Gennany for ceremonial funflions, even in the forenoon or afternoon. 
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After seventeen years on the throne he was for 
the fir§t time meeting the moving spirit of his 
foreign politics. He admitted later that his fka 
impressions were not favourable. Probably the 
old frock coat had something to say to that. How 
elegantly turned out the Chancellor appeared by 
contrast ! Bending forward slightly he mounted 
the Stairs always half behind the Emperor, so that 
his head juSt reached the knob of the Imperial 
dagger. 

The FiirStin, always the perfeft ^ande dame, was 
Standing at the top of the Stairs and accepted the 
Kaiser’s kiss on her hand with inimitable grace. 
They proceeded at once to table. 

The Kaiser was very lively during lunch. He 
spoke of the cordial telegrams the Tsar had rent 
welcoming the idea of a meeting, and suggesting 
Bjorko, a remote island off the coaSt of Finland, as 
the rendezvous. 

To Holstein’s great amazement the Emperor 
declared that he would make this journey on his 
own and would not command the Chancellor’s 
attendance. He would only take Tschirschky 
with him. The Tsar also wanted the meeting to 
be a private one and was leaving Lamsdorff in 
St. Petersburg and bringing only one representa- 
tive of his Foreign Office. 

Holstein drank in every word, watching the 
Kaiser narrowly and pondering over exa£Hy 
what he would say to His Majesty when he 
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was drawn into personal conversation after 
lunch. 

They left the table and adjourned to the 
FfirSlin’s drawing-room. The Emperor Stood 
Still in front of a portrait of Donna Laura Min- 
ghetti, for whom he had a genuine admiration. 
Only a few weeks before he had with his own 
hand drafted a telegram to her announcing her 
daughter’s new title of FiirSlin. He talked about 
the Minghettis, about Rome, about the Palazzo 
Caffarelli, about the Villa Malta and the Villas 
Falconieri and Frascati. Holstein dutifully waited 
to be addressed. 

“ Billow, where is that dachshund of yours ? ” 
And AuguSto had to be despatched to fetch Waldi. 
Then the Kaiser.began comparing him with his 
own, dachshunds. “Your beaSt looks so well- 
behaved, Billow ! Mine are the terror of the 
house. They teat everjrthing to bits : curtains, 
cushions ; why, they don’t even spare the 
Adjutants’ trousers ! ” 

The Chancellor laughed. Holstein was in 
despair. At laSt the Emperor turned to him : 

“ Well, my dear Holstein, I am delighted to 
meet you at laSt. Y ou come from Schwedt, I hear. 
You must have known Goltz there — a good 
fellow, Goltz. I don’t believe I ever had better 
duck shooting than I got there. Do you know 
those wild dhck of the fens ? Now that really is 
a most interesting form of duck shooting, espe- 
cially juSt after harvest. There are hundreds of 
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them in the marshes along the Oder. I bagged 
forty-five in one day. It is the best of all duck 
shooting, I can assure you — ^far superior to what 
you get at Pless or at I^naueschingen or even in 
England.” 

The old Geheimrat Stood silent. Mechanically 
he bowed and shook hands. The motor horns 
sounded from below. They seemed to call “ Now 
here, now there.” Holstein set words of his own 
to the same tune. They were ; 

“ How I hate you I ” 
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A CLOSED DOOR 


I T is easy to see why the Kaiser hesitated to 
draw Holftein into a political discussion juSl 
then. He was always easily repelled by a 
shabby exterior. His half-English education made 
him attach great importance to a good tailor. It 
is quite possible that he felt so strong an antipathy 
that he could not at the moment bring himself to 
engage in serious talk with Holstein on this 
occasion. It is jdso possible, and more likely the 
real^ clue to his condud, that he feared the man, 
and did not want to lay bare his own weak- 
nesses. So he avoided the risk, by talking of — 
ducks. 

The Treaty of Bjorko is now seen to have been 
of comparatively little value. Tschirschky sanc- 
tioned the Russian addition of the words m 
Ejtrope which neutralised the whole value of the 
treaty ; for a Russian attack on Persia or Afghani- 
stan would have been the moSt serious possible 
menace to England. Holstein was bitterly dis- 
appointed 'in:^ iiiade no lack of covert criticisms 
and reproaches against Tschirschky. These were 
to bring forth evil fruit in their season. 
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The Secfetaiy of State, von Richthofen, died on 
the 19th of January, 1906. Billow, being in all 
matters of personnel entirely in HolSiein’s hands, 
proposed Miihlberg as his successor. Hol§tem 
wo^d not hear of him. Next Billow named 
Kiderlen. Holftein’s shrewd comment was : 

“ There is room enough for me in the Foreign 
Office and doubtless there would be room for 
Kiderlen ; but there is not room for both of us ! ” 

This compliment to Kiderlen’s quality endorses 
the Emperor’s opinion : 

“Kiderlen has the beSt brains in my Diplo- 
matic Service.” 

Holftein had never been on particularly good 
terms with Kiderlen. The only tafte the two had 
in common was good food and ^ood red wine. 
This had often brought them together at Bor- 
chardt’s, but Holstein could not endure Kiderlen’s 
slovenly ways and he had a horror of his Swabian 
accent. Since Kiderlen insisted on living with 
his mistress, Frau Kypke, in what he called a 
“ marriage of conscience,” and wished to see her 
treated in every respeft as a lady, the difficulty 
was always cropping up of how he and this 
inconvenient appendage could be suitably em- 
ployed. 

The Geheimrat at once detefted the danger 
that Kiderlen might be allowed to replace not 
only Richthofen, but also Holstein. Jfe was afraid 
to tender another resignation, so some other 
method had to be tried. Through somebody’s 
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indiscretion Holstein had got wind of compromis- 
ing letters that Kiderlen had written to Ws mis- 
tress. In these he had indulged in some merri- 
ment about the Empress and the bourgeois life of 
the Imperial couple. The Geheimrat knew that 
the Empress had Stigmatised Kiderlen as a “ loose- 
Hver.” Here obviously he had a fulcrum for his 
lever. He induced an intermediary to lay before 
the Empress copies of these indiscreet letters of 
Kiderlen’s and copies of some letters received 
by him, in the margin of which he had written 
“ excellent ! ” beside certain passages. One of 
these contained the remark : 

“ With such a helmsman (as Biilow) and with 
the Kaiser as Captain the German barque is bound 
to find itself amocg the breakers 1 ” 

This ingenious plan was successful. 

The Kaiserin, who rarely or never took a hand 
in politics, was tempted by this personal provoca- 
tion, and lodged a request that Kiderlen “ along 
with his mistress ” might be left in Bucharest — a 
suitable place for him. The Court of Berlin would 
be better without him I 

So Kiderlen was dropped and — a possibility 
Holstein had not foreseen — Tschirschky was 
made Secretary of State. 

The Foreign Secretary’s office adjoined Hol- 
stein’s and thei»two had a communicating door. 

On the first Tuesday after Tschirschky had 
taken office Holstein brought in some files. The 
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new Secretary of State Slatted ; he had not 
expefted His Excellency the Speftre to appear 
from this quarter. 

“ Put the files down ! Pll send for you when I 
want you ! ” 

No one had ever ventured to address Holstein 
before in words like these. Tschirschky forth- 
with turned the key in the door and explained the 
point of this manoeuvre. 

“ You won’t mind, your Excellency, coming 
round by the corridor in future ? I should prefer 
it.” 

When Frau von Tschirschky came that evening 
to fetch her husband from the office, he related the 
little incident : 

“ I couldn’t work in peace fofoa second if I had 
the feeling all the time that at any moment JIol- 
Stein might be Standing behind my chair and 
looking over my shoulder with those uncanny 
eyes of his ! ” 
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BULOW FAINTS 

T he Treaty of Algeciras was to be signed 
by the Great Powers on the 7th of April, 
1907. France had not obtained all she 
had claimed in 1905, neither Proteftorate nor 
Army ; Germany, on the other hand, had secured 
freedom of trade in Morocco and a voice in the 
future fate of this dangerous corner of the 
Mediterranean. 

Yet there were voices enough in Germany, 
espscially in military circles, who talked of a 
“ disgrace,” and complained that “ the honour of 
the nation ” had not been upheld. There were 
many who would have welcomed an outbreak of 
war. The Kaiser did not share these views. He 
was not entirely satisfied with the tame conclusion 
of the lengthy Moroccan negotiations, but he 
preferred it to the arbitrament of war. 

The Reichstag met two days before the afhial 
signature of the agreement which terminated the 
Algeciras Conference. It was Biilow’s business 
to justify the treaty to the people’s representatives. 
The moderate parties were meek and signified 
their approval. But after Biilow, with his usual 
eloquence, had emphasised the difficulties of the 
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negotiations and qualified the issue as favourable, 
August Bebel leapt to his feet. During his attack 
on the Imperial Chancellor’s policj Biilow sud- 
denly slipped from his seat in a dead faint. 

Great excitement in the House I Geheimrat 
Hammann telephoned to the FiirSlin, who feared 
the worst when she arrived to find her husband 
Still lying unconscious in the Chancellor’s tiny 
office at the Reichstag. As soon as Renvers, the 
physician in ordinary, arrived on the scene, he 
was able to reassure her : the attack was quite a 
slight one. The members of the Billow block, 
who had been waiting outside for news, betook 
themselves in great relief to the refeftory. The 
unfortunate occurrence was Still the subjefl: of 
lively discussion, a large group sqjrroimded Bebel, 
whose attack had possibly brought on the seizjire. 
Bebel was preparing to go in and make his 
apologies when Liebknecht, who could not 
endure Billow, chipped in : 

“ You chaps may say what you like. I can teU 
you what’s behind the fainting. The aftor Staged 
it intentionally. Why? That we’U find out 
before long.” 
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“...AND TSCHIRSCHKY 

laughs” 

H olstein was enraged. He marched 
gloomily down the corridors of the 
Foreign OfEce and muttered to his 
intimates ; 

“ Never would Bismarck have put his name to 
a treaty like this ! ” 

The real reason of his annoyance was that they 
ha(^ made no use of his memorandum at Algeciras, 
but had worked on Radowitz’s, Radowitz being 
Ambassador in Madrid and representative of the 
German Foreign OfEce at the Morocco Con- 
ference. 

“ Radowitz shall pay for this.” 

Holstein never forgave a man who had cut him 
out. 

On the iSt of April, 1906, he had handed in his 
resignation ; the eleventh — and laSl. He knew 
that Bulow^had read it and did not intend to let 
it go forward. The Geheimrat had no real, 
intention of retiring, but he wanted to bring 
pressure to bear on the Chancellor and to empha- 
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sise his own importance. He had not reckoned 
on the fainting fit ; it was not on the agenda. 

With Billow’s man AuguSto, he scoured the 
whole house, like Bartolo in the Barber of Seville, 
to retrieve the document of resignation. The 
Chancellery messengers were pressed into the 
service and all hunted up and down till late into 
the night. Then AuguSto solemnly declared that 
high or low it was nowhere to be found in the 
Chancellor’s quarters. Holstein was well-nigh 
desperate. 

The Fiirstin had taken immediate steps after 
her husband’s attack, to ask Tschirschky to take 
charge of all the official papers on the Chancellor’s 
desk. He had done so. No wonder Holstein’s 
search was fruitless. » 

Without hesitation Tschirschky handed ®on 
Holstein’s tender of resignation to His Majesty, 
and strongly recommended its acceptance. He 
had the noose roxmd the Speftre’s neck. He drew 
it tight with a cold-blooded laugh. 

In this curious way Fritz von Holstein made 
his exit from the Foreign Office after nearly fifty 
years of service. The brilliants of the Order of 
the Red Eagle were added to the other junk in 
the familiar drawer. 
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YET ANOTHER DUEL 

T he admission of Philip Eulenburg to the 
Order of the Black Eagle happened 
roughly to coincide in date with the 
acceptance of Holstein’s resignation. Distrustful 
as ever, Holstein saw in this a proof that his fall 
had been engineered by Phili. 

The historian Schiemann called on the Geheim- 
rat on the z9th of April. In the course of his 
ingenuous conversation he mentioned that he 
had been shown^the library at Liebenberg, which 
was ^ept in the most meticulous order. There 
was a coUedlion of files there, the like of which 
he had never before seen in a private person’s 
house. He had made a haphazard choice of one 
file case and found documents in it with which he 
supposed even the Chancellor was very likely 
unacquainted. 

Holstein took fright. 

Something muSl be done to put Phili iors de 
combat. 

On May iSt he addressed a letter to him which 
begins : 

“My Phili I This form of address is not 
intended as a token of esteem, for ‘ PhiU ’ amongst 
our contemporaries denotes — well — nothing 
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good. You have now attained the objeft you 
have for many years pursued — ^my removal. The 
current Press attacks mu§t be exaftly to your 
liking 1 ” 

Then foUow extrafhs from the notes he had 
made for his own private archives. Their unam- 
biguity is perfed. 

Philip Eulenburg had no option but to send a 
challenge, naming the Ambassador to Wiirttem- 
berg, Baron Axel Vambuhler, as his second. 
Holftein chose as his the retired Ambassador, 
von Derenthal. The terms on which the duel 
was to be fought were exceptionally severe : 
distance, ten paces, with freedom to advance. 
Drawn piSlols. Exchange of shots till disable- 
ment or death. ^ 

The two seconds spent days trying to jpach 
acceptable terms for a reconciliation. Finally, 
Phih drew up a long declaration, the climax of 
which was that he had never worked for Hoi- 
Stein’s fall and that he had never had part or lot 
in Press attacks on him. Holstein then withdrew 
his letter of April iSl. Biilow gave his final bless- 
ing to the reconciliation and the record of the 
episode was filed in the Foreign Office. 

Some days later the Keeper of the Archives 
was to register the document. It was nowhere to 
be found. Geheimrat von Holstein had induced 
some third party to purloin it. was safely 
housed in his iron safe in the GrossbeerenStrasse. 
He needed it I 
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HARDEN AND HOLSTEIN 

I N everyday life Holstein was wont to use 
arresting phrases which were not normally 
current, and which are not readily forgotten. 
The expression “ think thrice,” for instance, was 
one of his favourites. In the Zukunft of the 8th 
of December, 1906, Phili read the words “ that 
he (Harden) would think thrice before he would 
accuse any man of maintaining relations with 
FiirSt Philip Eulpnbutg ! ” 

Holstein was, in fad, now ading as Harden’s 
prompter. Attacks againSt “ The Round Table 
of Liebenberg,” againSt Philip Eulenburg and his 
friend Kuno Moltke, Commandant of Berlin, 
became daily more frequent and more definite. 
The coterie was openly accused of Spiritism, 
Faith-healing and other morbid tendencies. The 
paper would not attach importance to these mani- 
festations in themselves, were it not that they 
occurred in circles unfortunately frequented by 
the Ruler of the German nation. 

Two men intervened to try to silence Harden. 
Walter RatWnau and Baron Berger, Diredor of 
the German Theatre in Hamburg. Those in 
favour of bringing matters to a head so that light 
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and order might prevail were Lucanus, Hulsen 
and, more especially. General von Plessen. The 
two former were members of the Emperor’s 
Cabinet and Hulsen was aftuated by the hate 
provoked by Phili’s reports against him in the old 
days at Vienna. General von Plessen had the 
whole of the Maison Militaire behind him. 

The spirits of Liebenberg sank. Kuno Moltke, 
who was the moSt bitterly attacked, saw nothing 
for it but to take an adHon againSl Harden. 

The news was in the evening papers. Frau von 
Lebbin read it aloud to Holstein, who by this 
time was almost blind. He was elated. The 
battle had begun. “ Kuno Moltke is the first aft, 
Philip Eulenburg will be the second, and the aim 
of the third will be the removal of the Kaiser.” 

Btilow understood the full significance ofi,the 
news. He shared Lichtenberg’s philosophy : 
“ The fly that would escape swotting is wise to 
settle on the flap.” Harden was the fly-flap. 
Bernhard von Billow forthwith took refuge in 
the enemy camp. 
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REHEARSAL 

H ARDEN’S fight againft “ The CamariUa” 
was widely taken up. A journalist named 
Btand declared that the Chancellor Bulow 
was "one of them,” thus accusing him of the 
same perversities as Moltke and Philip Eulenburg. 
The Chancellor prosecuted. The case was to be 
heard in Moabit.* 

Holstein had ojf course no longer any official 
Status, but he continued privately to advise Biilow. 
The Chancellor naturally did not want to adver- 
tise his continued conneftion with the Geheimrat, 
so he gave him inStru^ons to come in through 
the garden from the Koniggratzer Strasse and up 
the iron Stair. Confidential servants who could 
be trusted to hold their tongues would be there 
to show him in. 

One September afternoon in 1907 Holstein 
wanted a talk with the Chancellor and came 
without appointment. JuSt as he was putting his 
foot on the first Step of the spiral Stair, he heard 
Billow’s voicft ^oming from a ground-floor room 
which did duty as a large office. The door was 

* A suburb of Old Berlin with a Criminal Court and a Priaoin. 
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only partially closed. Hol§tein glanced in and 
Stopped in amazement. The whole room had been 
cleared. Two reading desks had been ereded. 
At the one Stood Hammann in the r61e of Public 
Prosecutor, at the other Hofrat Muller, repre- 
senting the President of the Court. Biilow was 
moving about between the two. It was the 
rehearsal for the prosecution of Brand. 

Again and again they went back to the 
beginning. 

“ Billow, the aftor, is praftising his part 1 ” 
thought Holstein. “ But why all these theatricals 
when he need only be perfeftly natural ? ” 

First the Chancellor got ready for his entry, 
then with elastic Steps he traced a slightly curved 
route up to Muller’s desk ; a sijtjUe, a greeting to 
Muller, then to Hammann, a slight bow t£) the 
dais, no further greeting, but a little gesture ; 
then marked dignity ; the witness’s oath ; the 
deposition obviously learnt by heart (and checked 
by Hammann from a manuscript draft on his 
desk) ; the close, the bow as before ; dignified 
exit. When he had practised it aU and got it 
word-perfeft and found everything tally to his 
liking, he caught sight of Holstein. For a 
moment he looked embarrassed, then he took the 
Geheimrat’s arm and led him up the back Stair. 

At the top he buttonholed him ; 

“I was juSt going to ask y„oti a favour 1 
Would you be good enough to come with me 
to-morrow ? It would make a good impression 
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if you would confif m my deposition. I have no 
one who knows me as well as you — ^you will have 
long since forgotten unpleasant little brushes in 
the pa§t — ^you muft Stand by me to-morrow 1 ” 

Holstein watched Bulow’s fingers nervously 
toying with the buttons of his coat. He turned 
his eyes full on him and hesitatingly refused : 

“ Lena and I are juSt off to the Grunewald 
to-morrow to enjoy this lovely autumn weather. 
I can’t easily back out of it ! ” 

Nevertheless, Bulow’s triumph on the morrow 
was complete. The judges even rose from their 
seats as the Chancellor left the Court. Brand 
was given the maximum sentence of eighteen 
months’ imprisonment. 


U.E.S. 
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BALLET AT DONAUESCHINGEN 

O N the 28th of October, 1908, the Daily 
Telegraph printed a long article with the 
headlines : “ The German Emperor and 
England. Personal Interview. Frank State- 
ment of World Policy. Proofs of Friendship.” 
The article was prefaced by the words : “ We 
have received the following communication from 
a source of such unimpeachable authority that we 
can without hesitation commend the obvious 
message which it conveys to the attentina of 
the public.” 

The authority was Colonel Stuart Wortley 
(retired) of High Cliff CaStle, Isle of Wight, whose 
gueSl the Emperor had been after the Cowes 
Regatta. While Staying at the CaSlle the Kaiser 
had aroused the moSt Uvely and friendly interest 
among his host’s friends by expounding his views 
on England. 

Sir Cecil Spring Rice said about this time : 
“ The prevailing opinion in English circles is 
roughly this : ‘ An understanding with the Kaiser 
himself might very well be possible*; an under- 
standing with Billow is out of the question, 
because we don’t trust him.’ ” 
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So the Emperor’s outspokenness seemed an 
admirable opportunity to influence public opinion 
in England in favour of Germany. The Kaiser 
gave his consent to the publication of the inter- 
view, Stipulating only that it should firSt be 
submitted to the Chancellor and the Foreign 
Office so that they might make, beforehand, any 
comments they wished. 

The Emperor went to his shooting estate at 
Rominten and from there this interview was sent 
to Klehmet, Councillor of Legation, who sent it 
on to the Chancellor in Nordeney. Bulow did 
not read the manuscript — ^whether intentionally 
or unintentionally — and it got into print in its 
original form. 

The effed in Epgiand was eledtrical. 

In^the interview the Kaiser Stated, amongst 
other things, that he had drawn up the plan of 
campaign against the Boers, or at leaSl that the 
plan Lord Roberts adopted was the same as the 
one he had sketched. The House of Commons 
inquired whether any such plan of the Kaiser’s 
existed in the archives of the War Office. The 
reply was an emphatic denial. General laughter 
in the House. The efleft in England was 
lamentable. But the Storm raged even more 
fiercely in Germany. 

Billow, having taken counsel with Holstein, 
worked for flights with Hammann and Lobell — 
Holstein lashing up hostility againSt the Kaiser 
the while — drawing up explanations, corrections, 
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counter articles, to mitigate the phraseology of 
the Imperial indiscretions. The Reichstag Staged 
a debate to prevent the recurrence of a similar 
episode. Biilow implored the Emperor to Stay 
in Berlin and weather the crisis, and not, what- 
ever else he did, to set off on fresh travels. 

The whole temper of Germany was bitterly 
hostile. Ballin wired from Hamburg that if the 
Kaiser attempted to visit the town there would 
certainly be demonstrations against him. The 
Conservatives were the loudest in protest. They 
saw the whole monarchy tottering. Holstein 
was more aftive amongSt them than anywhere. 
He would have liked to crown his life work by 
compelling the Kaiser to abdicate. The news 
that the Emperor was in faft t03{ing with thoughts 
of abdication only spurted him on to renewed 
attacks. The moment had come to plot for a 
change of monarch. 

The Emperor disliked unpleasantness and 
longed to escape from the insults that were being 
heaped upon his innocent head, to fly to friends 
who would help him to live through these trying 
times, so he inquired whether he might visit the 
FiirSlenbergs at Donaueschingen. With the invi- 
tation to come, he received also the welcome news 
that his friend, the Archduke Francis Ferdinand, 
was there, too. With his full suite he therefore 
set out for the Black Forest. s. “ 

Billow was in despair. This made aU personal 
reports impossible and in a time of crisis all 
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business would have to be laboriously transafted 
in writing. Holstein was morosely sinister. He 
had one aim left in life : to annihilate “ the two 
noxious mischief-makers, the Kaiser and Philip 
Eulenburg.” 

While the Statesmen in Berlin were at their 
wits’ end evolving some scheme to end the crisis, 
Donaueschingen was busy organising festivities 
to charm away the Emperor’s low spirits. The 
14th of November, 1908, was fixed for a Cabaret 
festival. The hoSt, Prince FiirStenberg, and the 
entire Imperial party were assembled in a big hall 
where the various items of the programme were 
to be produced. The laSt was to be the climax 
of the evening — the solo dance of a ballerina. 
The lady to take<he part was no less a personage 
than 'the Chief of the Military Cabinet, General 
Dietrich von Hiilsen. 

He danced in a little skirt of tulle which left his 
body naked from the waist up and his great legs 
bare. 

Enthusiastic applause. A profound curtsy. 
The ballet-girl flung one more flower at the 
Ruler’s feet, then danced with lightly tripping Step 
backwards to the door : and behind it, collapsed. 
General von Hulsen, aged fifty-six. Chief of the 
Military Cabinet, Imperial Wing-Adjutant, had 
danced himjelf to death. 

This did not help to raise the spirits of 
Donaueschingen. 
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DOWNFALL OF PHILIP 
EULENBURG 

H olstein was not destined to see the 
fall of the Emperor whom he hated, but 
he was granted the triumph of Phili’s 
utter disgrace. His tool Harden was not wont to 
do things by halves. 

As the Kuno Moltke case dragged to its close, 
everyone perceived that this was only the levtr 
de rideau to a new and larger and more sensational 
scandal, the prosecution of a member of an 
ancient noble house, a Knight of the Order of the 
Black Eagle, FurSt Philip zu Eulenburg-Herte- 
feld, intimate friend of the Emperor. 

Fie was compelled to take oath. He solemnly 
swore that he had never been guilty of moral 
perversities. Harden retorted with an accusation 
of perjury, adducing evidence that the FiirSt had, 
for instance, indulged in unnatural relations with 
fishermen of the Lake of Starnberg. A revolting 
inquisition by Harden into the private life of his 
viftim followed, based, unfortunately, in part on 
Holstein’s portfolio. The Crown “Prince kept 
the Emperor au courant and the Kaiser withdrew 
in horror from his sometime friend. Biilow had 
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long since deserted him. Pliilip Eulenburg, 
already an aging man, no longer physically able 
adequately to defend himself, Stood deserted 
before the court of law, subjefted to the crossfire 
of lawyers and of Harden’s witnesses. The tried 
and trusty friend of the Emperor was dragged 
from one court to another by his persecutors, 
while the hostile pack rejoiced in his disgrace. 
They were insatiable. The persecution and the 
tally-ho went on even after Holstein’s death, 
until the quarry perished of exhaustion in utter 
loneliness. 
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A FAREWELL VISIT 

A SENSE of insecutify petmeated the whole 
of Berlin society. The Kuno Moltke, 
^and Harden versus Eulenburg cases offered 
a warning. Even the Kaiser had loSl some of his 
self-assurance. The firft time that he spoke in 
Berlin after the Daily Telegraph affair he read his 
speech painstakingly from the written sheet. 
This was unprecedented. 

The Chancellor felt none too secure either, and 
talked of resigning — ^not very seriously, it isitrue. 
For him the worSl thing was that Holstein was 
m, seriously ill, so that there was no hope of his 
ever coming back. With him, Biilow had loSl 
his mainstay. Kiderlen had been impressed into 
the Foreign Office, but he was not a colleague 
of the same type as the self-effacing Holstein. 
Kiderlen was ambitious. 

The Billows went to see Holstein on the 27th 
of April, 1909. As they drove down behind the 
Belle-Alliance Plata and into the neighbourhood 
of the barracks of the Dragoon Guards they were 
both very conscious of the change of atmosphere. 
This was Still the real Berlin — ^not the artificial 
civilisation of the Wilhelmstrasse and the Linden. 
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In Holstein’s modeSt living-room they found a 
friend of theirs, Frau von Lebbin. She was 
sitting with a glass of tea in front of her and eating 
sandwiches which she had brought with her for 
Holstein and herself. 

Before showing the visitors into Holstein’s 
bedroom she warned them how ill the patient 
looked. In spite of this preparation, the Chan- 
cellor was horrified to see how yellow the 
invalid’s complexion was, and how terribly his 
cheeks had fallen in. The FiirStin handed him 
some lily of the vaUey she had brought, and sat 
down in an armchair beside the iron safe which 
had become nearly as legendary as His Excellency 
the Speftre himself. Btilow remained beside the 
bed. j 

Holstein spoke very slowly. He warned his 
friend more than onCe againSt the Russians, who 
would not be likely to sit down under the 
annexation of Bosnia and Herzegovina ; he urged 
the need of Standing by AuSlria-Hungary. The 
Chancellor listened attentively to Holstein’s 
earnest admonitions about politics ; he felt these 
warnings and counsels were probably the laSl he , 
would ever hear. Once Holstein smiled almost 
cynically — ^it was when Biilow mentioned that he 
was now working with Kiderlen. A book was 
lying on the table beside the bed. Frau von 
Lebbin had been reading aloud to the invalid. 
It was in French, a language Holstein loved and 
of which he was a master. The FiirStin enquired 
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the name of it. “ ‘ Les Memoires du Prince de 
Ligne, Marechal de France.’ One phrase in it 
fits my present case' exadly : ‘ Man arrives at the 
grave-side at laSt, as a dreamer at his own hall- 
door.’ ” 

"When they were out in the Street again, Btilow 
said to his wife ; 

“ Did you notice Bismarck’s photograph on his 
writing table ? Holstein is an amaaing fellow. 
He hated the old man. And yet. . . . They say 
after all that hate is only an inverted form of love. 
When I think of the pair of them, I often 
remember a saying that seems to hit Holstein off : 
‘ What is spiritual and true in the thought of the 
master often becomes false and material in the 
mouth of the disciple.’ ” 
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HOLSTEIN DIES 

W HILE Billow was discussing Bismatck 
and Holstein with his wife, Holstein 
was making comparisons to Frau von 
Lebbin between Bismarck and Billow. 

“ The two have nothing but the initial in 
common,” he said. “ Billow has a good head, 
but Bismarck had a great soul. Billow talks 
people over, Bismarck convinced them. Billow 
is cleverer and more subtle, but Bismarck thought 
his own thougltts, while Billow only pirates those 
of bther people and twiSts them with amazing 
skill to his own purposes. Billow’s policy is 
ruthless. I see that too late ! I haven’t the 
Strength to hold him in any longer. Now that I 
can look back over the whole, I think that there has 
never been so double-dyed a hypocrite as Billow 
since the time of Caesar Borgia. He reminds me 
of a rocket that sizzles and dazzles and finally — 
Stinks ! Isvolski said to me once that Billow had 
reduced flattery to a system. That is Stridtiy true ! ” 

On the (Sth of May the pain grew more acute. 
A neighboiicing dodor was called in. The 
patient had a temperature of ioi°. Next day it 
was up to 104°. No one called. Frau von 
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Lebbin and the suburban doftor were alone with 
the dying man. The fever became worse in the 
night. Left unguarded for a moment, he got up 
and tried to reach the safe. Suddenly Frau von 
Lebbin heard a cry. She dashed into the room 
and found her patient on the floor. He had 
pulled a curtain down with him in his fall. He 
tried to speak, but she could not understand him. 
He pointed to the outline of the safe and groaned : 
“ There he is 1 There ! Arnim ! ” 

And he fell to trembling. 

They fetched the doftor and got the sick man 
back to bed. They took down the curtains and 
put a screen in front of the safe and rearranged 
the light so that he should not see into the 
corner. The whole night he tossed in delirium. 

Towards morning he grew less restless. Then 
he asked for his prayer book, the one he was 
given long ago in Schwedt for his confirmation. 
Two women had gone to Church with him that 
day — ^his mother and his siSler. To-day two 
women Stood by his death-bed, Lena Lebbin and 
Roberchen his faithful housekeeper. He begged 
his friend t’o read him his favourite hymn 
“ Commit thou all thy griefs. . . . ” * 

He tried to fold his hands in prayer. Frau 
Rober helped him. It was the 8th of May, 1909. 

Fritz von Holstein died at the age Q>f seventy- 
two. 

* Gerhaidt’s well-known hymn : Befiebl Du Deine Wege . . 
(translated by John Wesley). 
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THE OBITUARIES 

T he Berlin newspapers printed obituaries 
with large headlines. The Berliner Tage- 
blatt’s closed with the words : “ Holstein 
was wholeheartedly a man, a rarity in an age when 
half measures pass niuSter as Statecraft ! ” The 
Strassburger Poft meant much the same thing when 
it said : “ It is incontrovertible that Holstein was 
one of the. most competent and most experienced 
diplomats whqp Germany has ever possessed 1 ” 
Thjs Vossische Zeitmg pertinently wrote : “ A 
whole cycle of legends has gathered round his 
personality, and posterity will find it even mote 
difficult than his contemporaries already do to 
distinguish the faff from the myth.” 

Harden, the professional detrador, devoted the 
front pages of the Zukmft to Holstein. AmidSl 
his protestations of friendship he left nothing 
unsaid, except the fad that Holstein had used him 
as a tool, and that in doing so he had classed him , 
with all other Jews, of whom he was wont to say, 
“ Use them ? Yes : but reludantly.” 

The fofejgn Press also did justice to Holstein’s 
memory. The Tewps of the 9 th of May wrote ; 
“ We must not, in the moment of his passing, 
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omit to pay a due tribute of homage to this 
enemy of France. Few men had greater know- 
ledge, few laboured more eagerly, passionately, 
for the greatness of their country, few depised so 
heartily as he the flashy rewards of personal 
success. His pride was in loftier things.” The 
English Daily Mail said of him ; “ He was the 
prototype of the Prussian official of the old 
school.” And Kiderlen, whom the Emperor 
called “ the rising man,” said truly : “ A faithful 
friend to his few friends I A dangerous enemy 
to his many enemies 1 ” 

When his executors came to put his affairs in 
order they found nothing except his meagre 
wardrobe and his modeft person^ effefts. The 
sole objeft of real value was the cfiamond Slar^^of 
the Red Eagle, and that Frau von Lebbin handed 
back to the State. 


^54 



70 

THE FUNERAL 

T he humble funeral took place on the 
loth of May. The man who for more 
than forty years had been the controlling 
spirit in German foreign policy was carried to 
his grave unaccompanied by any representative 
of the Emperor. 

The mourners were few. 

Faithful Radolin set out from Paris immediately 
on receipt of the news. When he opened his 
nevjspaper next morning in Cologne he read that 
the Kaiser did not propose to send either a repre- 
sentative or a wreath. Faithful Radolin, who 
owed everything to Holstein, took fright and 
hied him in aU haSte back to Paris. 

On the other hand, one mourner was present 
whom no one had expedted and whose attendance 
caused surprise amongst the rest : the Ambassador 
Radowitz. Holstein had waged war againSt him_ 
all his life, and had never missed an opportunity 
of injuring him. Evil tongues were not lacking 
to Start the rumour that Radowitz had come only 
to assure hiraself that the coffin was really buried 
deep enough and that His Excellency the Spedbee 
would never “ walk ” again. 
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The modest cortege wended its way to the 
Invaliden Cemetery. The simple grave lies there 
in the ScharnhorSt Strasse, covered to-day with 
ivy. A granite Stone bears name and date : 

Fritz von Holstein 
Wirklicher Geheimer Rat 

born 4th April 1837 at Schwedt on the Oder 
died 8th May 1909 in Berlin. 

If some curious visitor seeks out this peaceful 
cemetery in the midst of the buStle and noise of 
the metropolis, he will not easily find the grave. 
No one knows Holstein’s name. Quickly men 
forget — and are forgotten. He rests under the 
trees between ScharnhorSt and General Hoff- 
mann. Here sleep the heroes o^ Prussia, and it 
is juSt that Fritz von Holstein should havejiis 
place amongst them, for his one passion was to 
make his country great. 

After a long, toilsome and curious life, he is at 

rest. 
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CJifistmas Eve, 1914. On the Semmeting. 
Hall of the Hotel Panhaus. 

His Excellency von Tschirschky and a small circle 
of friends. 

T he Ambassador took ofiFhis gold-rimmed 
glasses and gaaed in front of him a long 
while before he spoke : 

“ If you ask me why I helped Holstein to his 
fall I must answer because I thought him a baneful 
man, a man who might have suited the Middle 
Ages or the Renaissance, but who was not of our 
time. 

“ He always wore the mask of a conspirator. 
He worked underground and shunned the light 
of day, because he was too awkward to face the 
public and, was a bad speaker. I always thought 
him morally shifty. He could not look you in 
the face. He often seemed timorous and subser- 
vient. His methods lent themselves to legend. 
He seemed unearthly. I have never seen mes- 
sengers or servants so intimidated, so terrified- 
looking, SR those who had to wait on Hol§tein. 
They literally trembled before him and only dared 
to speak in whispers. 
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“ Nor was it only his subordinates whom he 
could paralyse with terror, but cultured men too. 
I have known thoughtful people like Radowita 
and Piickler come out of Ws room in a sort of 
hypnotic trance. 

“ Now . . . having made these unkind remarks, 
I realise that I mu§t in juftice say something on the 
other side, too. 

“ The Geheimrat was unquestionably a terrific 
worker. You could bring him a pile of files in 
the morning, which another man would take a 
week to work through ; Holstein would have them 
polished off by evening. And with it all his work 
was exemplary and scrupulously exaft. 

“ His immense knowledge and incredible 
memory made him a walking encyclopaedia, at 
the service of every responsible ""leader of Ger- 
many’s foreign policy. 

“ Bismarck could read this book, at need could 
bang it or fling it at the wall. Caprivi could not 
dispense with the Compendium HolSlein, while 
Hohenlohe juSt liked to flutter the pages now and 
then. Billow was impotent without this magic 
primer, and so in his day Holstein became the real 
power behind the Foreign Office. 

“ A Strong Chancellor could make brilliant 
use of Holstein’s qualities, but under a vain and 
superficial man like Billow they were dangerous. 

“ When I handed his resignation to-'the Kaiser 
in April, 1906 , 1 was fulfilling a public duty and 
I knew it. The Foreign Office did not exist as a 
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permanent hobby-horse for His ageing Excel- 
lency, and official tenders of resignation could not 
be allowed to become a farce. I got rid of him 
because I knew younger and better men to take 
his place. 

“ While I say this — and while the cannon in 
the Carpathians are thundering through the Still- 
ness of this holy night — I muSt face the question : 
‘ How far does the guilt of this war rest with 
Holstein ? ’ 

“lam now holding Philip Eulenburg’s poSt of 
Ambassador in Vienna, and am Still suffering 
from political blunders of Holstein’s. His per- 
severing and ostentatious support of AehrenthaJ, 
for instance, prompted an anti-Russian policy in 
Austria. This led to the annexation of Bosnia and 
He52egovina, and this again increased the Rus- 
sians’ hostility. This tension between Russia and 
Austria was the main problem of pre-war politics. 

“ There is an old hymn book in my family. 
One hymn in it begins : ‘ It is hard to be a Chris- 
tian ’ and on the next page Stands one : ‘ It’s not 
so hard to be a Christian , . .’ 

“ It is much the same with Holstein. It is easy 
to judge him harshly, but it is not so easy to 
judge him fairly, for he undoubtedly had great 
qualities. 

“ The pros and cons will make his biographer’s 
task a difficult one. The history of Holstein will 
be the history of a remarkable period in which the 
Strange figure of Fritz von Holstein will neces- 
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sarily bulk large, for he represents a whole and 
perfeft type amongSt a lot of half-baked contem- 
poraries who could not evade him, and were 
driven either to flattering him on the one hand 
or to hating- him on the other ! ” 
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